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PREFACE. 



THE  following  pages,  as  well  as  the 
work  entitled  "  BOYS  AS  THEY  ARE,"  were 
written  for  the  amusement  and  instruc- 
tion of  the  little  heroes  of  these  volumes  ; 
and  as  they  have,  for  those  purposes, 
been  found  useful,  they  are  now  pub- 
lished, in  the  hope  of  extending  their 
utility. 

Even  fictitious  travels  are  generally 
interesting  to  children  :  if  real,  and  per- 
formed by  persons  of  their  own  age,  may 
they  not  be  likely  to  be  more  so  ? 
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Vi  PREFACE. 

That  the  present  tour  was  actually 
made,  and  that  the  most  striking  inci- 
dents are  facts,  it  is  therefore  supposed 
will  be  the  most  interesting  information 
that  young  readers  can  receive. 

Descriptions  of  countries,  and  histori- 
cal facts,  are,  to  youth,  doubly  valu- 
able ;  every  unknown  truth  being  a  no- 
velty, becomes  as  amusing  as  fiction, 
and  when  reheard  in  after  life,  they 
again  charm  by  exciting  the  pleasures 
of  memory. 

The  historical  anecdotes  that  are  in- 
troduced are  from  the  best  authorities. 
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EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

TOUR    IN    FRANCE, 

ETC.   ETC. 


CHAP.  I. 

The  Task— Characters  of  Edward  and  Alfred. 

"  COME,  Ned,  now  do  begin,  that 's  a 
good  fellow." 

"  I  will  not,  I  tell  you,  sir,  so  it 's  of 
no  use  to  bore  me  any  more.  Just  as  if 
it  were  worth  while  to  plague  oneself 
three  weeks  for  the  chance  of  having 
pleasure  nobody  knows  when,  nor  where 
either !  for  I  heard  papa  say  the  other 
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day,  he  did  not  know  which  way  he 
should  go,  if  he  he  went  at  all.  I  hate 
your  if's." 

"  That  is  because  you  are  not  to  go 
if  you  do  not  get  through  your  task ; 
but  you  are  quite  wrong  to  talk  of  three 
weeks'  hard  work ;  one,  I  am  sure,  is 
more  than  enough  to  learn  it.  I  will 
count  the  lines :  Canum  Legati  adjovem 
thirty-six,  Vulpes  et  Draco  twenty-six  ; 
both  fables  together  are  only  sixty-two 
lines,  six  times  ten  sixty,  two  over; 
twelve  lines  for  the  first  day,  and  ten 
each  for  the  other  five :  a  light  week's 
work !  I  would  do  that  and  more  in  one 
day." 

"  I  wish  you  and  your  doing  were 
any  where  but  here  ;  it 's  your  bookish- 
ness  that  gets  me  into  trouble  so  often  j 
if  you  did  not  make  such  a  fuss  as  you 
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do  about  your  learning,  our  old  doctor 
would  not  be  always  dubbing  me  idle, 
nor  papa  be  reading  me  such  long  lec- 
tures about  it." 

"  Well,  I  will  agree  to  all  that,  if  you 
will  only  learn  this  one  lesson  ;  come,  I 
will  help  you,  and  then  you  will  not  find 
it  difficult." 

"  I  wish  I  were  you,  Alfred :  what 
a  happy  fellow  you  are !  the  more  you 
have  to  do,  the  better  you  are  pleased  ; 
I  think  I  will  try  this  lesson  for  one  half 
hour,  if  you  will  promise  to  play  after- 
wards ;  it  is  too  bad  to  be  set  at  work 
in  holiday  time :"  and  with  great  re- 
luctance he  sat  himself  down. 

The  holidays  had  just  commenced : 
Edward  was  eleven,  Alfred  ten  years 
old ;  they  went  to  an  excellent  school, 
at  a  short  distance  from  London,  where 
Mr.  Barrow,  their  father,  lived. 
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Alfred  had  given  great  pleasure  both  to 
his  papa  and  mamma,  and  to  his  master, 
from  the  time  he  first  went  to  school ; 
he  was  one  of  the  most  industrious  boys 
there ;  his  master  frequently  said  if  all 
the  boys  were  like  him,  he  should  lead 
a  most  agreeable  life ;  it  was  a  pleasure 
to  see  him  learn,  he  did  it  so  willingly 
and  determinedly. 

Edward,  unfortunately,  had  been  the 
cause  of  pain,  instead  of  pleasure ;  he 
could  learn  well  if  he  chose,  but  he  hung 
and  lolled  about  in  such  an  uncomfort- 
able manner,  when  he  had  a  lesson  to 
learn,  that  it  was  painful  to  see  him. 

By  frequent  punishments  he  had  been 
obliged  to  learn  a  certain  quantity  of 
Latin,  but  as  he  only  learnt  it  because 
he  was  obliged,  and  never  thought  more 
of  it  than  he  could  possibly  avoid,  he 
only  learnt  it  by  rote,  like  a  parrot ;  and 
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when  he  came  home  at  the  midsummer 
holidays  he  answered  the  questions  his 
papa  asked  him  so  very  differently  from 
his  brother,  that  his  papa  was  both  grieved 
and  angry. 

"  Leave  me,  sir !"  he  said  ;  "  I  can- 
not associate  with  persons  for  whom  I 
have  no  respect :  it  is  not  possible  to  have 
any  for  such  an  idle  fellow  as  yourself." 

Edward  left  the  room  in  great  grief, 
and  Alfred  followed,  to  endeavour,  if 
possible,  to  comfort  him. 

"  Edward  had  better  return  to  school 
for  these  holidays,  I  think,  instead  of 
going  to  France  with  us,  as  we  intended," 
said  Mr.  Barrow  to  his  wife  :  "  as  he  will 
not  be  obliged  to  learn  any  thing  when 
we  are  travelling,  he  will  only  become 
more  incorrigibly  idle.  I  had  hoped  the 
journey  would  have  been  of  service  to 
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them  ;  they  are  old  enough  now  to  make 
observations  on  what  they  see,  but  this 
sad  idleness  I  had  not  calculated  upon." 

"  Sad,  indeed,"  replied  Mrs.  Barrow  ; 
"  but  Ned  has  some  feeling  I  think,  and 
when  he  sees  how  much  he  has  grieved 
us,  he  will,  I  hope,  make  some  effort  to 
amend :  try  him  once  more,  set  him 
some  task,  which  must  be  performed 
within  a  given  time,  and  let  him  know 
that  upon  his  attention  to  that  his  going 
depends :  if  he  does  not  then  do  that 
properly,  he  certainly  must  be  left  be- 
hind." 

"  I  will  do  so,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  in- 
stantly ;  "  and  according  to  his  behaviour, 
so  shall  he  be  rewarded  or  punished." 

Mr.  Barrow  then  rang  the  bell :  the 
boys  were  ordered  to  make  their  appear- 
ance, and  Mr.  Barrow  gave  to  Edward 
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for  his  task  two  of  Phaedrus's  fables,  to 
translate  and  learn  in  the  course  of  one 
week ;  it  was  the  day  after,  that  Alfred 
attempted  to  induce  him  to  learn  it, 
and  Ned  sat  down  to  it  for  one  half 
hour. 

He  actually  got  through  the  twelve 
first  lines,  when  he  threw  himself  back 
in  his  chair  with  a  most  tremendous 
yawn.  "  Alfred,  I  wonder  how  you  can 
bear  this  vile  Latin :  do  you  hear  that 
horn,  my  fine  fellow?"  and  he  gave  his 
brother  a  hard  thump  on  the  back ; 
"  after  it  I  must  be,  'tis  the  Fantoccini, 
I  am  sure ;"  and  down  he  threw  his  book, 
seized  his  cap,  and  set  off  into  the  street 
before  Alfred  was  aware  of  his  intention. 

His  first  thought  was  his  papa's  dis- 
pleasure at  hearing  of  Edward's  going  to 
stand  in  the  street  by  himself;  his  next 
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to  follow,  and  bring  him  back,  which  he 
as  instantly  did. 

He  soon  found  him  amongst  a  number 
of  dirty  boys,  and  deeply  engaged  in 
watching  the  little  figures.  Alfred  did 
not  wait  to  reason  with  him,  but  seizing 
tight  hold  of  his  arm,  suddenly  hurried 
him  off;  nor  did  he  allow  him  to  stop 
running  until  they  had  reached  their 
own  door,  which  the  footman  had  by 
chance  just  opened :  in  he  pushed  him, 
directly  on  to  their  own  room,  where 
they  had  left  their  book,  and,  out  of 
breath,  they  for  a  moment  sat  down, 
then  rose,  and  burst  into  a  hearty  laugh. 

"  What  did  you  mean,  sir,"  said  Ned, 
as  soon  as  he  could  speak,  "  by  lugging 
me  off  in  that  style,  just  in  the  midst  of 
the  fun  ?" 

"  And  what  did  you  mean,  sir,  by 
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dropping  your  book  in  that  style,  just 
as  we  were  in  the  midst  of  the  work  ?" 

"  You  are  a  good  fellow,  Alfred,  and 
I  do  think  I  will  try  to  be  like  you,  in- 
stead of  being  such  an  idle  dog  :  come, 
here  goes  at  it  for  one  hour  now,  I  am 
determined." 

Edward  got  through  so  much  of  his 
work  in  that  hour,  that  he  was  quite 
surprised  at  himself ;  and  as  his  papa  and 
mamma  saw  from  his  looks  that  he  had 
been  at  work,  they  were  as  pleased  with 
him  as  he  was  with  himself. 
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CHAP.    II. 

Joyful  surprise,  resolution,  reward — Commence- 
ment of  the  Journey — Bagshot-heath — Win- 
chester cathedral — Arrival  at  Southampton. 

THE  next  morning  Alfred  came  run- 
ning down  stairs,  as  hard  as  he  could 
run  :  "  Ned !  Ned  !  my  dear  fellow  !  I 
have  heard !  I  know  when  they  are  going 
to  set  off!  soon,  oh !  very  soon  !" 

"  When  ?  when  ?  stop,  I  say ;  you  shall 
not  give  another  jump  till  you  tell  me." 

"  On  Saturday  morning  ;  to-day  is 
Wednesday ;  only  two  whole  days  to 
pass  first,  huzza !  oh  for  a  run  any  where 
to  vent  my  joy!" 

"  Very  well  to  talk  of  your  joy  ;  you 
have  plenty  of  time  to  feel  it :  no  joy 
for  poor  me  ;  I  have  not  yet  completed 
half  my  task." 
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"  I  will  not  jump  about  any  more," 
said  Alfred,  seating  himself,  "  until  it 
is  finished ;  one.  hour's  good  work  will 
be  sufficient." 

The  pleasure  derived  from  his  good 
behaviour  the  day  before  was  so  fresh 
in  Edward's  memory,  and  the  spur  given 
to  him  by  the  idea  of  going  to  France 
so  worked  on  him,  that  he  again  sat  down 
and  worked  hard  at  his  task. 

That  hour  finished  it ;  he  repeated  it 
all  perfectly  to  Alfred,  and  off  they  ran 
together  to  say  it  to  his  papa. 

It  quite  surprised  and  pleased  both  his 
papa  and  mamma  to  hear  him  say  it  so 
well ;  they  both  kissed  and  congratulated 
him. 

"  Hear  me,"  Ned,  said  his  papa ;  "  you 
have  most  narrowly  escaped  being  sent 
back  to  school,  instead  of  going  this  jour- 
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ney  with  us ;  the  pleasure  you  will  feel 
from  having  been  industrious  these  two 
last  days  will,  I  hope,  never  be  forgotten : 
you  will  always  find  the  pleasure  of  doing 
your  duty  equally  great.  On  Saturday 
morning  we  shall  leave  town ;  now  go 
and  collect  all  your  books  together  ;  you 
must  not  be  idle  while  we  are  travelling  : 
after  having  done  so,  you  may  take  a 
run  in  the  square." 

"  Thank  you,  papa,  thank  you,"  they 
both  cried,  and  most  delightedly  set  off 
to  express  their  joy  more  fully  to  one 
another. 

Thursday  and  Friday  were  long  days 
to  Edward  and  Alfred ;  they  got  the 
map  of  France,  and  again  and  again 
traced  with  their  fingers  their  intended 
route.  They  then  prepared  small  writ- 
ing-books, into  which  they  fastened  pen- 
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cils.  Edward  said  he  intended  to  make 
sketches  in  his,  Alfred  to  write  a  journal 
of  their  proceedings. 

The  happy  morning  at  length  arrived. 
Long  before  six  the  boys  were  awake,  in 
anxious  expectation  of  hearing  the  car- 
riage come  to  the  door. 

The  moment  they  heard  it  they  fixed 
themselves  at  a  window,  and  watched 
every  package  that  was  placed  in  it. 
"  Edward,  Alfred,"  cried  their  mamma, 
"  do  neither  of  you  mean  to  eat  any 
breakfast?" 

"  We  are  not  hungry,  thank  you, 
mamma,  we  would  rather  stand  here ;" 
which  they  did  till  the  footman  came  to 
say  the  carriage  was  ready. 

In  one  instant  they  were  in — their 
papa  and  mamma  quickly  followed,  and 
they  were  whirled  off. 
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"  Moving  at  last,"  cried  Edward. 

"  Now,  when  shall  we  get  to  France, 
papa  ?"  said  Alfred. 

"  That  is  quite  uncertain  ;  but  you  do 
not  imagine  that  we  can  get  there  in  the 
manner  we  are  now  travelling  ?" 

"  No,  to  be  sure  ;  as  if  I  did  not  know 
that  we  are  on  an  island." 

61  Then  ought  you  not  likewise  to  have 
known,  that  we  must  cross  the  channel 
to  get  to  the  Continent,  and  that  we  can- 
not command  the  wind  with  as  much 
ease  as  we  can  our  horses  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  ought ;  we  shall  get  there 
some  time  next  week  I  suppose,  I  do 
not  much  care  when ;  there  is  always 
something  to  be  seen  every  where." 

"  What  I  should  like  to  see  best  just 
now,"  said  Edward,  "  is  something  to 
eat,  for  I  am  terribly  hungry." 
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"  The  natural  consequence  of  eating 
no  breakfast,"  said  his  mamma  ;  "  here 
are  some  sandwiches  for  you  :"  and  very 
glad  of  them  the  boys  were. 

"  This  is  an  ugly  flat  country,  papa, 
and  very  poor  land  ;  is  it  not  ?" 

"  Yes,  it  was  a  part  of  Bagshot  heath, 
which  has  not  been  very  long  in  cultiva- 
tion ;  it  has  not  yet  begun  to  produce 
much." 

"  Why  did  any  one  take  the  trouble 
to  cultivate  such  bad  land  ?"  said  Edward. 

"  Because  when  corn  and  hay  were 
very  dear,  people  would  take  great  pains 
to  make  a  small  quantity  grow  ;  and  a 
great  deal  of  poor  land  was  cultivated, 
which  would  not  have  had  so  much  la- 
bour bestowed  upon  it,  if  corn  and  hay 
had  not  yielded  so  high  a  price." 

"  And  now  that  the  corn  and  hay  are 
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so  cheap  again,"  said  Alfred,  "  the  poor 
land  will  be  neglected ;  will  it  not, 
papa  ?" 

"  Very  probably  ;  or  a  great  many 
persons  may  choose  to  plant  it  with  trees, 
as  they  are  doing  here,  you  see  :  do  you 
not  think  they  improve  the  appearance 
of  the  country  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  but  I  should  like  them  to  plant 
fruit  trees  by  the  road  side,  as  Mr.  Power 
says  they  do  in  France." 
1  "  Do  you  know  that  we  are  to  dine  at 
Winchester  ?  If  you  can  tell  me  of  any 
thing  remarkable  there,  we  will  go  and 
see  it." 

"  Let  me  think/*  said  Alfred  ;  "  is 
there  not  a  cathedral  ?  I  remember  read- 
ing something  about  it  not  long  ago." 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  then,  there  is  a  curious  pave- 
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ment  in  it,  which  I  should  like  to  see, 
inlaid  with  marble  of  different  colours, 
and  some  fine  painted  windows." 

"  Very  well,"  said  his  papa,  "  as  you 
give  so  good  an  account  of  it,  we  cer- 
tainly must  go  and  see  it." 

"  Not  till  after  dinner,  I  hope,"  said 
Edward. 

"  You  may  do  as  you  please  about 
going  at  all,"  answered  his  papa  ;  and 
the  carriage  stopped  at  the  inn  door. 

They  went  before  dinner  to  see  the 
cathedral.  Edward  did  not  choose  to 
go  ;  he  did  not  know,  he  said,  that  a 
pavement  of  different  colours  was  better 
worth  looking  at  than  the  street  pave- 
ment, which  he  would  look  at  instead  ; 
and  he  kept  his  word,  by  lolling  out  of 
the  window  until  the  party  returned. 

While  they  were  at  dinner,  Alfred 
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said  he  had  been  disappointed  in  the 
outside  appearance  of  the  cathedral. 

"  It  is  not  a  very  elegant  building  cer- 
tainly," said  his  papa,  "  but  its  age  makes 
it  venerable  ;  it  was  founded  by  Kene- 
gulfe,  a  king  of  the  Mercians." 

"  You  did  not  see  much  of  what  he 
caused  to  be  built,  I  dare  say,"  said  Ed- 
ward. "  I  hope  you  found  your  fine  pave- 
ment worth  looking  at." 

"  Not  so  much  as  I  had  expected," 
returned  Alfred  ;  "  there  was  a  pave- 
ment which  I  could  hardly  be  certain 
whether  it  was  what  we  had  heard  of  as 
the  mosaic  or  not  :  it  was  all  of  a  dirty 
red  colour,  and  much  broken." 

Edward  looked  pleased,  but  did  not 
dare  to  say  that  he  was  so. 

"  But  the  tomb  of  William  of  Wick- 
ham,  that  was  curious;  was  it  not,  papa?" 
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"  Yes  :  the  tombs  in  Winchester  ca- 
thedral are  veiy  striking.  I  never  re- 
member to  have  seen  more  magnificent 
ones." 

"  But  those  three  little  marble  figures, 
papa,  at  the  feet  of  William  of  Wickham, 
his  three  favourite  monks,  you  know, 
looking  as  if  they  were  praying,  I  shall 
never  forget  their  three  queer  odd-look- 
ing little  faces  :  are  they  not  done  in 
marble  ?" 

"  They  are,  and  remarkably  well  exe- 
cuted ;  the  expression  thrown  into  their 
features  is  quite  wonderful." 

"  And  that  beautiful  monument,  too, 
erected  to  the  late  bishop,  papa  ;  whom 
did  you  say  that  it  was  done  by  ?" 

"  Chant rey  :  the  most  famous  of  the 
modern  sculptors." 

"  Now,  I  wonder  if  we  shall  see  any 
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thing  in  France  equal  to  the  interior 
of  Winchester  cathedral  :  what  do  you 
think,  mamma,  shall  we  or  shall  we 
not  ?" 

"  I  rather  think  not,"  replied  Mrs. 
Barrow  :  "  but  you  will  soon  be  able  to 
judge  for  yourself:  the  chasteness  and 
beauty  of  this  surpasses  any  thing  I  ever 
saw  in  France." 

"  The  painted  glass  of  the  east  win- 
dow is  very  beautiful  :  I  am  sure  you 
would  have  liked  that,  Edward,"  ex- 
claimed Alfred. 

Edward  was  inclined  to  be  contrary 
just  then,  therefore  would  not  allow  that 
any  thing  could  have  pleased  him ;  he 
had  been  vexed  by  Alfred  remembering 
more  about  Winchester  than  he  knew  : 
as  he  had  not  taken  pains  to  read  much, 
he  knew  very  little  about  any  place.  He 
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had  already  punished  himself  by  refusing 
to  go  out  with  them^ 

"  Come  to  me,  Ned,"  said  his  mamma  ; 
"  do  you  not  now  see  how  idleness* and  ill- 
humour  bring  their  own  punishment  ?" 
Poor  Edward  did  feel  it,  and  hid  his  face 
on  her  shoulder. 

"  But  I  shall  know  nothing  about  any 
of  the  places  we  come  to,  mamma,  and  I 
cannot  read  now." 

"  No  ;  but  you  may  endeavour  to  learn 
what  you  can,  without  reading  ;  learn  to 
make  use  of  your  eyes,  and  to  think.  You 
have  already  missed  seeing  the  cathedral, 
which  would  have  made  you  remember 
whatever  you  may  hear  or  read  about  it 
in  future  ;  and  this  was  caused  by  your 
being  in  a  pet ;  wras  it  not  so  ?" 

He  confessed  it  was  ;  but  he  would 
try,  he  said,  not  to  behave  so  again :  his 
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mamma  kissed  and  told  him  she  hoped 
he  would  be  successful  in  his  endeavours. 
"  We  are  all  waiting  !"  cried  Alfred. 
They  again  got  into  the  carriage,  and 
reached  Southampton  late  in  the  even- 
ing. 
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CHAP.  III. 

Departure  for  Portsmouth — Lines  of  fortification 
— Dock-yard — A  nchors — Newly-erected  roofs 
for  shipping — Block-machinery — Process  of 
making  a  block — Circular  saws — Fixing  the 
sheave — Mortice — Large  wheel  for  shaping  se- 
veral blocks  at  once — Large  circular  saw  on  a 
swing  for  cutting  the  sheaves — Turning  lathe 
—Iron  cut  with  the  same  facility  as  wood. 

"  WHEN  does  the  packet  sail  for 
Havre  ?"  was  the  first  question  asked 
by  Mr.  Barrow. 

"  Not  till  next  Tuesday,  sir,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  That  is  a  long  time,"  said  Alfred  : 
"  what  shall  we  do  in  the  mean  time, 
papa  ?" 

"  To-morrow  morning  we  will  talk  of 
that,"  said  his  mamma  ;  "  it  is  now  quite 
time  to  say  good  night." 
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"  Come,  my  boys,"  said  their  papa, 
"  the  next  morning  we  will  walk  and  see 
the  town  before  breakfast ;  it  was  too 
dark  last  night  to  see  the  gateway,  which 
is  an  ancient  one  ;  the  country  too  is 
very  beautiful." 

At  their  return  the  carriage  was  al- 
ready at  the  inn-door,  and  the  servant 
asked  at  what  time  the  horses  were  to  be 
put  to. 

"  In  one  hour,"  answered  Mr.  Barrow. 

"What,  going  to  set  off  to  day !  papa  ?" 
said  Edward  ;  "  which  way  can  we  go  ?" 

"  As  far  as  Portsmouth  :  we  can  join 
the  packet  as  she  comes  down  the  river  ; 
and  in  the  mean  time  may  amuse  our- 
selves by  seeing  the  Dock-yard." 

"  I  am  delighted,"  cried  Alfred ;  "  we 
shall  now  see  the  block  machinery,  papa, 
and  some  very  large  ships,  which  I  have 
been  so  long  wishing  to  see." 
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"  Yes  ;  but  you  will  see  them  in  a  very 
different  state  now,  from  what  they  are 
in  in  time  of  war." 

In  about  three  hours  they  reached 
Portsmouth  :  Mr.  Barrow  had  some 
friends  there  whom  they  visited,  and  who 
the  next  morning  accompanied  them  to 
see  the  Dock-yard. 

"  What  an  ugly  flat  place  this  is  !" 
said  Edward  ;  "  but  what  is  that  ditch 
walled  on  each  side  ?  it  looks  like  a 
canal." 

"  Those  are  the  lines  of  fortification," 
answered  his  papa  :  "do  you  not  see  the 
guns  placed  at  intervals,  in  those  walls  ? 
If  an  enemy  were  to  approach  the  town, 
these  ditches  could  be  filled  with  water 
in  a  very  short  time,  and  those  guns 
would  be  ready  to  fire  on  the  enemy  if 
they  attempted  to  cross  or  come  up  the 

D 


26  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

ditches  :  this  wooden  bridge  that  we  are 
now  crossing  is  made  to  pull  up,  it  is 
therefore  called  a  drawbridge :  the  street 
which  leads  to  the  Dock-yard  is  not 
Portsmouth,  but  Portsea." 

In  a  few  minutes  they  were  within  the 
dock-gates. 

"  Oh,  papa  !  what  a  contrast :  com- 
pared with  the  filth  outside,  this  is  a  nice 
looking  place  to  live  in." 

As  the  boys  walked  on,  their  exclama- 
tions were  unceasing  :  "  Look  !  papa,  at 
these  immense  anchors  !  what  a  number 
of  them  !  When  can  they  all  be  used  ?" 

"  In  time  of  war,  when  a  great  num- 
ber of  large  ships  are  at  sea  :  in  bad 
weather  they  frequently  lose  their  an- 
chors ;  then  of  course  they  must  have 
new  ones  ;  these  are  ready  lying  by  until 
they  are  wanted." 
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"Ned!  Ned!  there  is  a  roof!  let 
us  see  what  is  under  it."  Off  they 
ran,  and  back  again  instantly  : — "  Papa ! 
here  is  a  large,  a  very  large  ship  build- 
ing ;  ^come  and  tell  us  when  it  will  be 
finished." 

"  Not  for  many  years  perhaps  :  ships 
of  war  are  not  built  so  fast  when  countries 
are  at  peace.  This  vessel  has  already 
been  in  the  state  you  now  see  her  for 
some  years  :  these  large  roofs  have  lately 
been  erected  to  preserve  the  ships  while 
building  from  the  effects  of  the  weather  : 
this  is  only  what  is  called  the  skeleton  of 
a  ship  ;  that  is  the  first  of  the  timbers 
which  are  put  together  ;  the  timbers  that 
you  see  placed  upright  are  called  ribs. 
This  way,  Alfred  :  we  are  now  going  to 
the  block-machinery." 

They  entered  a  large  apartment,  where 
the  attention  of  the  boys  was  soon  fixed 
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upon  the  circular  saws,  which  were  quickly 
whirling  round,  for  sawing  the  wood  used 
for  making  the  blocks. 

"  Saws  like  wheels!"  cried  Alfred: 
"  how  are  these  used,  papa  ?" 

"  You  shall  see  ;"  and  a  man  who  had 
brought  a  large  piece  of  wood,  for  the 
purpose  of  sawing  it  into  the  width  of  a 
block,  pushed  it  to  the  edge  of  the  saw — 
round  went  the  machine,  and  the  wood, 
though  of  a  considerable  length  and  thick- 
ness, was  sawed  through  instantly. 

"  What  moved  the  saw  round  so  swiftly, 
papa  ?" 

"  The  steam  engine,  which  you  shall  see 
when  you  have  seen  this  piece  of  wood 
made  into  a  block  ;  it  is  already  the  pro- 
per width  ;  it  is  now  going  to  be  sawed 
the  proper  length  .  let  us  follow  the  man 
to  the  next  machine."  Which  they  ac- 
cord in o-l v  did. 
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"  Is  it  the  swiftness  of  the  motion  that 
gives  the  saws  force  to  cut  through  the 
wood  so  quickly,  papa  ?" 

"  Yes ;  but  you  must  observe  the  se- 
veral processes  through  which  a  piece  of 
timber  goes  while  making  into  blocks. 
If  you  watch  that  man  you  will  see  him 
remove,  by  means  of  the  machinery,  that 
piece  of  wood  towards  those  saws  that  are 
moving  up  and  down  :  now  as  soon  as  it 
comes  into  contact  with  them  you  observe 
that,  without  any  assistance  from  the  man, 
it  is  moved  forwards  as  the  saws  cut  it, 
and  is  now  sawn  into  slices  of  the  thick- 
ness of  the  blocks  to  be  made  from  it : 
you  will  then  observe  that  the  slices  are 
carried  to  the  circular  saws,  and  while 
they  are  revolving  with  great  rapidity, 
the  man  pushes  the  slice  towards  them, 
and  forwards,  so  that  each  slice  is  cut 
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of  a  proper  width,  and  then  of  a  proper 
length.    The  next  operation  is  to  cut  out 
the  centre  part  of  each  of  those  pieces  of 
wood,  so  as  to  make  room  for  the  sheave 
or  little  wheel  over  which  the  rope,  when 
the  blocks  are  in  use,  is  placed :  this  is 
done  by  first,  as  you  observe,  boring  a 
hole  through  each  piece  of  wood,  and 
then  it  is  fixed  tightly  in  that  machine, 
which  has  a  very  sharp  and  strong  chisel 
moving  rapidly  up  and  down ;  and  begin- 
ning at  the  hole,  it  cuts  a  slice  out  at 
each  descent,  the  piece  of  wood  being,  as 
you  observe,  by  means  of  the  machinery, 
moved  forwards,  while  the  chisel  is  ascend- 
ing a  distance  equal  to  the  thickness  of 
each  slice  that  is  cut ;  and  so  it  proceeds 
till  a  sufficient  quantity  is  cut  out,  or  the 
mortice,  as  it  is  called,,  is  made  of  the  re- 
quired length.    The  next  operation  is  to 
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make  these  pieces  of  wood  oval,  both  on 
their  sides  and  edges,  which  is  the  shape 
of  a  block  when  finished  :  for  that  pur- 
pose, about  a  dozen  of  them  are  placed 
on  the  circumference  of  that  large  wheel, 
which  now  you  observe  revolves  with  great 
rapidity,  and  by  means  of  that  sharp  cut- 
ter, held  by  the  man,  and  which  has  two 
guides  to  direct  it,  one  of  the  shape  of  the 
side,  the  other  of  the  edge  of  a  block,  you 
see  the  sides  and  edges  are  cut  so  as  to 
make  them  of  the  required  shape,  and 
about  a  dozen  blocks  are  thus  finished  at 
once ;  and  now  what  is  called  the  shell 
of  the  block  is  completed. 

"  There  is  other  machinery,  which  you 
will  presently  see  for  making  the  sheaves 
and  other  parts  of  theblocks." — They  then 
proceeded  to  another  part  of  the  build- 
ing, and  there  saw  the  various  machinery 
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for  making  the  other  parts  of  the  blocks  ; 
and  were  particularly  struck  with  a  large 
circular  saw,  upon  a  kind  of  swing,  which 
was  used  for  cutting  the  sheaves,  and  with 
the  turning  lathe,  used  for  turning  the 
iron  pins  for  fastening  the  sheaves  into 
the  blocks  :  they  were  exceedingly  sur- 
prised to  find  that  iron  could  be  cut  and 
turned  with  a  facility  nearly  equal  to  that 
of  wood. 

Their  papa  then  told  them  that  all  the 
complicated  and  elaborate  system  of  ma- 
chinery  was  put  in  motion  by  an  engine 
called  a  steam  engine,  which  he  would 
explain  to  them  upon  some  future  occa- 
sion. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Higli  Street,  Portsmouth — Embarkation — Com- 
pass, explanation  of — Pilot  boats — Havre  pier 
— Customhouse — London  inn. 

THE  Dock-yard  and  the  blocks  had  fur- 
nished them  with  so  much  conversation, 
that  the  boys  went  to  bed  without  think- 
ing of  making  any  inquiry  about  their 
departure  the  next  day ;  they  were  agree- 
ably surprised  therefore  at  hearing  they 
were  to  set  out  at  twelve  o'clock,  which 
they  did;  first  of  all  going  to  Ports- 
mouth, from  which  place  they  were  to 
embark  for  the  packet. 

When  they  were  in  the  High  Street, 
Alfred  observed  it  was  a  much  more 
agreeable  place  than  Portsea,  and  that 
there  were  some  good  shops.  They  went 
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directly  down  to  the  quay,  where  a  large 
boat  was  waiting  ;  and  great  was  the  de- 
light of  Edward  and  Alfred  when  they 
jumped  into  it. 

The  packet  was  then  in  sight :  the  sail 
of  the  boat  was  hoisted — they  got  on  fast, 
and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  they  were 
on  board. 

"  This  is  delightful !"  cried  Alfred  : 
"how  much  I  like  ships!"  Then  he 
amused  himself  by  examining  every  part 
of  the  vessel,  and  watching  the  men 
managing  the  sails  :  the  helm  and  com- 
pass particularly  attracted  his  attention. 
As  he  was  looking  very  intently  upon  the 
latter,  one  of  the  sailors  said  to  him — 

"  Do  you  wish  to  know  any  thing 
about  that  compass,  young  gentleman  ? 
or,  maybe,  you  already  know  more  about 
it  than  I  could  tell  you." 
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"  No ;  I  do  not,"  said  Alfred :  "  I 
only  know  that  those  lines  radiating  from 
the  centre  are  called  points  ;  and  that  the 
little  blue  thing  in  the  middle  is  called 
the  magnetic  needle  :  I  should  much  like 
to  hear  how  you  use  it." 

"  Whatever  way  the  ship  moves,  sir, 
those  points  and  needle  always  remain 
the  same ;  the  direction  of  the  needle 
being  constantly  due  north  and  south. 
By  looking  at  that  we  know  exactly  which 
way  to  sail  to  reach  the  place  we  want  to 
go  to." 

"  Thank  you  ;"  and  Alfred  turned  to 
look  for  Edward,  who  was  hanging  over 
the  side  of  the  ship.  "  Ned,"  said  he, 
"do  come  and  look  at  what  tells  the 
sailors  which  way  they  are  going." 

"  I  shall  not ;  you  are  always  boring 
me  about  knowing  something  or  other : 
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you  may  learn  to  be  a  knowing  one  by 
yourself:  only  I  wish  you  would  learn 
to  let  me  alone." 

Alfred  returned  to  the  compass  by  him- 
self, much  disappointed ;  but  the  kind 
sailor  was  still  standing  there,  and  Alfred 
soon  found  amusement  in  asking  him  the 
name  of  almost  every  part  of  the  ship  and 
of  its  rigging.  Very  much  surprised  he 
was,  to  find  that  each  of  the  numerous 
ropes  he  saw  had  a  different  name  :  the 
names  of  the  sails,  too,  he  was  pleased 
at  hearing ;  and  he  repeated  all  he  had 
learnt  more  than  once  to  himself,  that  he 
might  be  able  to  talk  to  his  papa  about 
it  when  they  landed  ;  for  just  at  that  time 
his  papa  was  not  quite  well  enough  to 
enter  into  conversation. 

Except  in  asking  for  something  to  eat, 
Ned  did  not  trouble  himself  to  talk  to 
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any  one :  he  continued  to  loll  about  or 
watch  the  waves  till  bed-time. 

The  boys  slept  soundly,  and,  when 
they  awoke,  expected  to  find  themselves 
in  sight  of  the  French  coast ;  but  the 
wind  had  been  contrary,  and  they  did  not 
see  land  till  the  afternoon,  nor  did  they 
then  approach  it  very  fast ;  but  the  idea 
of  seeing  the  wished-for  land  brought 
many  of  the  passengers  on  deck,  and 
amongst  others  Mr.  Barrow. 

"  Papa !  come,  and  look  at  the  vessel 
that  is  endeavouring  to  catch  us ;  she  is 
a  pilot  boat,  and  has  been  trying  it  for 
this  half  hour  :  she  will  never  reach  us, 
I  think/' 

"  You  are  right,  my  fine  fellow,"  said 
the  captain  of  the  packet ;  "  she  cer- 
tainly will  not,  unless  we  heave  to,  and 
that  I  believe  we  must  do." 
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"  Why,"  said  Alfred,  "  cannot  you 
guide  your  own  vessel  into  the  port  your- 
self?" 

"  We  are  not  allowed  to  do  it :  if  I 
were  to  refuse  to  take  this  pilot,  or  not 
to  stop  for  him,  I  should  be  obliged  to 
pay  him  the  same  as  if  he  had  taken  me 
safe  into  the  pier.  If  one,  two,  or  three 
were  to  offer  themselves,  and  I  not  take 
one,  I  should  be  obliged  to  pay  them  all." 
He  then  gave  orders  to  wait  for  the  pilot : 
in  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  his  boat  had 
readied  the  vessel,  and  the  pilot  came  on 
board  :  a  fair  breeze  sprung  up  ;  the  ves- 
sel cut  through  the  water,  and  at  eight 
o'clock  they  were  within  the  pier  at  Havre. 

"  Why  has  this  large  wall  been  built 
so  far  out  in  the  water,  papa?"  said 
Alfred. 

"  It  is  called  a  pier,  and  is  built  to  pro- 
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tect  vessels  from  the  violence  of  the  wea- 
ther :  this  is  a  very  large  one.  The  sea 
is  very  rough  indeed  sometimes  on  the 
outside  of  the  pier,  while  within  it  is 
smooth :  the  part  we  land  on,  which  at 
this  time  the  vessel  is  close  to,  is  called  a 
quay." 

The  passengers  were  all  getting  out  as 
fast  as  possible,  and  in  a  few  minutes  all 
were  on  shore. 

"  Why  do  we  not  bring  our  trunks 
with  us  ?"  said  Edward. 

"  Because  they  must  go  to  the  cus- 
tomhouse first,  to  be  examined." 

"  And  what  business  have  they  to  ex- 
amine our  trunks  ?"  said  Alfred  :  "  may 
we  not  put  what  we  like  into  them  ?" 

"  No ;  we  may  not  put  any  English 
goods  into  them,  which  could  be  sold 
in  France,  because  such  goods  are  not 
allowed  to  be  sold  there." 
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"  But  why  not  ?  could  we  not  sell  our 
goods  to  them,  and  buy  their  goods  ?" 

"  Very  easily ;  but  as  the  different 
governments  do  not  allow  it  to  be  done, 
they  take  means  to  prevent  it :  we  our- 
selves must  go  to  the  customhouse  as  well 
as  the  trunks :"  and  by  this  time  they 
were  there.  The  men  looked  at  one  or 
two  persons  of  the  party,  but  did  not 
touch  them ;  and  they  proceeded  di- 
rectly to  the  inn. 

"  A  very  civil  examination  that,  papa ; 
you  might  have  had  any  thing  you  pleased 
in  your  pockets,  for  they  did  not  look  at 
them.  But  is  this  an  inn  ?  it  is  not  at 
all  like  an  English  one." 

"  Not  exactly  an  inn  :  it  is  either  that 
or  :i  boarding-house.  Whatever  it  is,  we 
shall  be  glad  to  get  into  some  of  their 
beds,  I  believe,"  said  their  mamma :  which 
they  accordingly  did,  as  soon  as  possible. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Table  d'Hote — Passports — Town  of  Havre — ReK- 
gious  puppets — Havre  delivered  up  to  Queen 
Elizabeth  in  1562 — Steam  vessel  from  Havre  to 
Honfleur — Mouth  of  the  Seine — Sailing  packet 
— Music — Arrival  at  Honfleur — Departure  for 
Caen. 

THE  next  morning,  the  boys  were 
dressed  and  out  long  before  their  papa 
and  mamma  were  up.  On  their  return, 
they  ran  up  into  their  mamma's  room — 
"  Mamma !  there  is  such  a  long  table 
spread  in  a  room  down  stairs,  and  a  great 
many  people  seated  at  breakfast  :  are 
we  to  have  breakfast  with  them  ?" 

"  Yes ;  that  is  a  table  d'hote,  which 
means  a  table  kept  by  the  master  or  mis- 
tress of  a  house.  They  sit  at  the  head 
of  it ;  and  they  receive  as  their  visitors 
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any  one  who  pays  for  what  they  have : 
they  are  very  general  in  France." 

"  Do  we  proceed  on  our  journey  to- 
day, papa  ?"  "Yes  ;  at  twelve  o'clock  the 
steam  vessel  crosses  the  Seine  from  Havre 
to  Honfleur :  I  expect  a  carnage  will 
have  arrived  there  from  Caen  to  take  us 
on  to-morrow  to  that  place." 

After  breakfast  Mr.  Barrow  said, 
"  Come,  we  will  take  a  walk  round  the 
town ;  we  must  first  go  and  have  our 
passports  looked  at." 

"  What  are  passports,  papa  ?" 

"  Papers  which  are  signed  by  persons 
called  ambassadors  :  their  signature  gives 
the  person  who  is  the  bearer  of  the  paper 
leave  to  enter  one  kingdom  from  another : 
as  the  name  implies,  it  allows  them  to  pass 
the  gates :  in  France  people  cannot  go 
from  one  place  to  another  without  them." 
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They  had  now  reached  the  high  street. 
"  That  hill  rising  before  us,  with  so  many 
houses  on  it,  looks  very  pretty,  papa," 
said  Alfred  ;  "  and  the  street  is  broad  ; 
but  it  does  not  look  nor  feel  so  com- 
fortable without  a  pavement  to  walk  on." 

*'  You  will  not  find  that/'  said  his 
papa,  "  in  any  of  the  French  towns : 
you  will  walk  towards  the  cathedral ;  I 
will  see  about  the  passport,  and  follow 
you." 

"  Mamma,"  cried  Alfred,  "  do  look 
at  that  house,  one,  two,  three,  four,  five, 
six,  seven,  eight  stories  high ;  what  can 
be  the  use  of  building  such  high  houses?" 

"  Neither  use  or  convenience,  I  should 
imagine,"  answered  his  mamma  :  "  these 
appear  to  have  been  built  some  time ; 
the  new  ones  perhaps  will  not  be  raised 
quite  so  high.  But  where  is  Ned  ?"  On 
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turning  to  look  for  him,  they  saw  him 
standing  before  something  which  had 
the  appearance  of  r<  puppet-show ;  and 
the  man  who  held  it  was  singing  some 
verses  in  a  most  monotonous  tone. 

Alfred  ran  back  to  fetch  him.  "  What 
was  it  that  you  were  looking  at  ?"  said 
his  mamma. 

"  A  wax  figure  of  a  lady  with  a  baby 
in  her  arms  :  the  man  drew  back  a  cur- 
tain, and  then  began  singing ;  not  at  all 
like  our  puppet-shows,  but  just  as  many 
people  appeared  to  be  looking  at  it." 

By  this  time  their  papa  had  again 
joined  them.  "  We  have  only  time  to 
walk  to  the  end  of  the  street  and  back." 
When  they  reached  the  end,  Alfred  ob- 
served to  his  papa,  "  Here  are  more  lines 
of  fortification." 

"  Yes,"  answered  his  papa,  "  this  is 
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one  of  the  most  important  places  in 
France,  on  account  of  its  convenient 
harbour,  and  foreign  trade  ;  it  is  there- 
fore necessary  that  it  should  be  fortified. 
In  the  year  1562  it  was  surprised  and 
taken  by  the  Protestants,  who  delivered 
it  up  to  our  Queen  Elizabeth  ;  but  it  was 
retaken  by  the  French  the  next  year. 
We  must  now  return,  or  we  may  lose  the 
steam  vessel." 

Just  as  they  reached  the  quay  again 
the  last  bell  rang,  which  gave  notice 
that  the  boat  was  about  immediately  to 
set  off.  "  You  may  go  on  board,"  said 
his  papa  ;  "  the  servant  is  already  there 
with  the  luggage." 

A  ladder  was  placed  from  the  quay 
into  the  vessel ;  down  it  they  ran,  and 
their  papa  and  mamma  quickly  follow 
them. 
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People  were  hastening  into  the  boat 
in  every  direction,  both  French  and 
English  ;  women  with  their  baskets,  pas- 
sengers with  their  luggage ;  all  seemed 
delightful  confusion  to  the  two  boys. 

"  Alfred !  Alfred !  look  at  the  little 
fat  Frenchy !  how  she  runs !  she  will  be 
too  late  !  run  !  run  !  goody !" 

The  captain  had  begun  to  be  impatient ; 
his  vociferations  were  louder,  he  gave 
the  signal,  the  steam  engine  was  set  at 
work,  and  they  were  off. 

"  Poor  thing !"  said  Alfred,  "  she  is 
too  late ;  I  am  sorry  for  her." 

"  So  am  I,"  said  Ned  ;  "  she  is  such 
a  droll  figure  that  I  should  like  to  have 
seen  some  more  of  her :  she  ought  not 
to  have  made  her  sides  so  fat,  and  then 
she  would  have  been  able  to  run  faster. 
But  how  fast  we  get  on !  we  are  already 
past  the  pier." 
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"  And  we  are  to  get  on  faster  yet, 
I  suppose,"  said  Alfred,  "  for  they  are 
going  to  hoist  a  sail."  The  wind  was 
fair,  and  they  did  get  on  very  rapidly. 

"  This  is  the  mouth  of  the  Seine,  is 
it  not,  papa,  that  we  are  now  crossing  ?" 

"  It  is." 

"  I  wonder  they  have  not  steam  ves- 
sels to  go  up  it  all  the  way  to  Paris  ;  we 
should  soon  get  there  at  this  rate." 

"  No,"  said  his  papa,  "  we  could  not 
proceed  at  this  rate ;  the  navigation  is 
very  difficult,  and  that  would  prevent  us 
from  going  on  as  we  do  now.  Do  you 
see  that  little  town  to  the  left  ?  that  is 
Harfleur." 

"  And  there  is  the  packet-boat  before 
us,  papa,  that  left  Havre  nearly  an  hour 
before  we  did  ;  is  it  not  ?" 

"  Yes,  we  shall  pass  it  in  a  few  minutes." 
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Their  attention  was  now  arrested  by 
two  men  and  a  woman :  the  men  had 
each  of  them  a  musical  instrument,  one 
a  violin,  the  other  a  guitar  ;  the  woman 
likewise  had  a  guitar,  to  which  she  sang. 

After  having  sung  two  songs  with  a 
very  loud  voice,  they  made  a  little  col- 
lection for  tliemselves  ;  and  by  this  time 
the  boat  had  reached  Honfleur :  numbers 
of  persons  stood  on  the  quay  to  greet 
them,  and  to  assist  in  carrying  the  pas- 
sengers' luggage.  The  boys  laughed  very 
heartily  at  hearing  and  seeing  the  quar- 
rels of  the  men  on  shore,  who  each  wished 
to  have  his  share  of  the  profit  in  carrying 
the  luggage. 

They  soon,  however,  settled  the  affair 
among  themselves ;  the  party  were  quickly 
out  of  the  boat,  and  followed  their  con- 
ductors up  a  steep  hill  to  the  inn. 
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"  Into  the  kitchen,  papa  1"  cried  Al- 
fred ;  "  that  is  an  odd  place  for  us  to  go." 

"It  is  a  place  you  will  frequently 
find  yourself  in  while  travelling  through 
France,"  said  his  mamma ;  "  we  must 
go  through  it  both  to  our  sitting  and 
bed-room  ;  the  advantage  arising  from 
it  is,  that  every  one  may  see  what  is 
preparing  for  them  to  eat.  While  our 
dinner  is  getting  ready  we  may  take  a 
walk ;  from  the  top  of  one  of  the  hills 
here  there  is  a  most  beautiful  view." 
They  set  out  and  walked  down  into  the 
middle  of  the  town,  where  they  admired 
the  front  of  the  church,  which,  though 
an  ancient  building,  was  very  perfect. 

Alfred  and  Edward  wished  to  go  in- 
side, which  they  did,  but  so  many  persons 
were  at  their  devotions  that  their  mamma 
did  not  like  to  remain  to  examine  it. 
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The  hill  they  found  was  too  far  di- 
stant ;  so  they  returned  to  supper. 

When  the  servant  came  to  attend  the 
boys  to  their  bed-room,  she  opened  a  door 
in  the  kitchen,  which  led  up  a  few  steps 
into  an  open  gallery  outside  the  house. 

"  This  the  way  to  the  bed-room !" 
said  Ned  ;  "  what !  out  of  doors  ?" 

"  Not  quite,"  said  Alfred,  "  for  you 
see  there  is  a  cover  over  our  head :  papa 
says  they  very  often  have  not  that." 

"  Very  well  for  us  that  it  is  not  cold 
weather,"  said  Ned,  "  for  our  bed-room 
door  opens  into  this  warm  gallery :  and 
brick  floors  too  1  what  a  place !  beds 
stuck  to  the  wall !" 

"  Well,"  cried  Alfred  as  he  jumped 
in,  "  it  is  a  nice  soft  one,  I  can  tell  you, 
and  beautiful  clean  sheets  :  we  shall  sleep 
sound  enough." 
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They  did  so  ;  the  next  morning  was 
a  beautiful  one ;  they  breakfasted  very 
early,  and  the  carriage  being  in  waiting 
for  them,  they  were  on  the  road  to  Caen 
before  eight. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Road  to  Caen — High  hills — Profusion  of  wood 
— Paved  roads — Arrival  at  Caen — Indolence, 
productive  of  pain — Industry,  of  pleasure — Tea 
beginning  to  be  used  in  Paris — French  land- 
lord— Cathedral  at  Caen — Confessional  boxes 
— Cheap  fruit — Caen  built  by  the  English — 
Abbey  of  St.  Stephen's — William  the  Conqueror 
buried  there — Extent  of  Caen. 

"  WE  are  mounting  some  high  hills, 
papa,"  said  Alfred,  "  and  they  have 
planted  a  great  number  of  trees,  have 
they  not  ?" 

"  If  they  were  not  to  plant  a  great 
many  trees,  people  would  not  be  so  well 
supplied  with  firewood :  they  do  not  burn 
coals  in  France,  as  we  do  in  England ; 
they  are  only  used  for  forges." 

"  But  why  do  they  not  burn  coal  ?  I 
thought  it  was  much  cheaper  than  wood." 
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"  It  is,  in  countries  where  there  are 
coal-mines,  as  in  England ;  but  in  France 
there  are  few  coal-mines,  and  as  a  quan- 
tity of  wood  is  planted — I  have  been  told 
ten  trees  are  planted  where  one  is  cut 
down — and  being  the  growth  of  the 
country,  it  is  of  course  much  cheaper 
than  if  they  were  to  bring  coals  from 
England." 

"  But  I  saw  a  coal  fire  at  Havre,  papa." 

"  Havre  being  on  the  coast,  coals  may 
be  brought  there  much  cheaper,  because 
they  would  only  have  the  water  carriage 
to  pay  for,  which  is  not  so  expensive  as 
land  carriage." 

"  I  thought  we  should  not  see  any 
hedges  here,  but  there  are  some ;  this 
looks  like  England." 

"  Many  parts  of  Normandy  are  like 
England :  the  land  in  this  part  is  well 
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cultivated  ;  a  great  deal  of  cyder  is  made 
here  ;  do  you  not  observe  how  numerous 
the  apple-trees  are  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  well  taken  care  of  they 
are,  I  think,  for  they  have  made  a  fence 
round  each  tree  in  that  orchard." 

"  That  is  because  cattle  is  turned 
into  it  to  graze ;  there  are  not  fields  of 
grazing  land  here  as  we  have ;  even 
their  corn-fields  you  will  see  have  trees 
planted  over  them." 

It  was  late  in  the  evening  before  they 
reached  Caen.  The  boys  had  fallen  asleep 
as  soon  as  it  became  dark,  but  the  rat- 
tling of  the  wheels  over  the  stones  awoke 
them. 

After  they  had  been  rumbling  over 
them  for  some  time — "  What  a  long 
place  this  is,  papa !"  said  Alfred  ;  "  we 
must  have  already  gone  more  than  a  mile 
over  the  stones." 
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"  Very  possibly ;  but  we  have  not  yet 
entered  the  town.  Many  of  the  old  roads 
in  France  have  a  pavement  in  the  middle 
of  them,  for  some  miles  out  of  the  towns  : 
we  must  be  near  the  town  now,  I  think, 
by  the  lights." 

Alfred  put  his  head  out  of  the  window : 
"  Look,  Ned !  they  have  got  a  lamp  hang- 
ing in  the  middle  of  the  street,  from  a 
rope — that  is  a  droll  way  of  hanging  it ! 
this  is  not  so  broad  a  street  as  the  high 
one  at  Havre.  To  what  inn  are  we  going, 
papa  ?" 

"  To  the  Hotel  de  Victoire  :  it  is  near 
the  cathedral." 

"  Then  here  we  are  ;  for  I  see  some- 
thing like  a  church  door."  The  carnage  at 
that  moment  turned,  went  under  a  gate- 
way, and  they  stopped  in  the  court-yard. 

They  were  shown,  by  a  maid-servant 
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with  a  preposterously  high  cap,  into  a  l 
room,  with  a  table  almost  as  long,  and 
covered  with  a  cloth. 

"  Table  d'hote,  I  suppose,"  said  Al- 
fred :  "  are  we  to  sup  here  ?" 

"  We  are,"  said  his  papa  •>  "  and  the 
sooner  you  begin  the  better,  I  imagine  : 
it  is  a  long  time  since  you  have  eaten." 

A  cold  fowl  was  presently  on  the  table, 
with  salad :  the  whole  party  were  very 
glad  of  their  suppers,  and  as  much  so  to 
retire  to  rest. 

The  chiming  of  the  cathedral  bells 
awoke  Alfred  early  the  next  morning. 
He  got  up,  dressed  himself,  took  out 
his  memorandum  book,  and  sat  himself 
down  to  write,  before  Edward  had  opened 
his  eyes :  when  he  did,  he  called  out — 

"  Alfred,  where  are  you  ?  what !  at 
work  !  what  are  you  about  ?" 
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"  Only  writing  a  short  account  of  our 
journey." 

"  You  need  not  have  got  up  early  to 
do  that ;  as  you  might  have  written  it  in 
ten  words — Havre  one  day,  Harfleur  the 
next,  Caen  the  next." 

"  But  I  had  more  than  that  to  write  : 
I  have  described,  as  well  as  I  could  re- 
collect, every  thing  we  have  seen  on  the 
road,  that  when  we  get  home  we  may 
read  about  it ;  and  it  will  put  us  so 
agreeably  in  mind  of  all  we  have  seen. 
I  thought  you  were  to  have  made  some 
sketches  ;  there  is  time  enough  to  make 
one  now,  before  breakfast,  of  the  cathe- 
dral :  you  can  see  it  from  the  room  we 
shall  sit  in." 

"  Well,  I  think  I  will ;"  and  he  got 
out  of  bed.  He  was  nearly  a  quarter  of 
an  hour  putting  on  his  shoes  and  stock- 


58  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

ings  \  then  he  walked  leisurely  about  the 
room,  swinging  his  other  clothes  about 
for  another  ten  minutes  ;  in  about  five 
more  he  got  them  on  :  then  he  walked  to 
the  window,  lifted  the  curtain,  and  stood 
looking  at  a  carriage  in  the  court-yard. 

"  Well,  Ned,  are  you  ready  to  begin  ?" 
*'  No  ;  I  am  not  yet  washed  ;  you  are,  I 
see.  WThat  became  of  Mrs.  Mary  after 
she  had  assisted  you  ?" 

"  I  will  go  and  see  ;"  and  away  started 
Alfred  to  look  for  her,  while  Edward 
continued  to  lean  listlessly  against  the 
window. 

"  How  happy  that  fellow  always  is !" 
thought  Edward,  as  he  looked  after  his 
brother.  "  Why  am  not  I  like  him  ? 
can  it  be  because  I  do  not  work  ?  I  be- 
lieve it  must  have  something  to  do  with 
it ;  for  when  I  worked  hard  with  him  at 
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my  task,  I  was  as  happy  afterwards  as  he 
was." 

By  this  time  Alfred  had  returned  with 
the  servant ;  Edward  was  quickly  dressed. 

"  Come,  Alfred  !"  he  cried  ;  "  now 
for  it ;  I  am  going  to  begin  drawing  the 
cathedral  directly  ;"  and  away  they  ran 
together  to  a  front  room,  where  the  break- 
fast was  on  the  table. 

Edward  took  his  pencil  from  his  book, 
seated  himself  down,  with  a  determina- 
tion to  do  something.  He  had  great 
taste  for  drawing  ;  and  in  half  an  hour 
he  had  made  a  very  pretty  sketch  of  the 
cathedral. 

Alfred  was  delighted.  "  Give  it  me," 
he  cried,  seizing  it ;  "I  must  show  it  to 
papa!"  At  that  moment  his  papa  and 
mamma  entered. 

"  What  is  it  you  must  show  me  ?" 
Alfred  held  the  sketch  up  to  his  papa. 
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"  A  very  good  sketch  that  is  :  has  Ned 
been  making  it  ?  Very  much  pleased  I 
am,  to  see  that  he  has  been  employing 
himself  so  well." 

His  mamma  looked  the  same,  and  held 
out  her  hand :  "  Come,  and  sit  by  me, 
my  love.  If  you  knew  the  pleasure  you 
give  us,  when  you  are  good  and  indus- 
trious, I  think  you  would  always  be  so." 

Ned  began  to  think  he  really  would 
try  in  earnest  to  become  so ;  for  every 
one  looked  so  pleased  at  him  ;  and  they 
had  such  a  comfortable  breakfast  that  he 
was  extremely  delighted. 

"  They  have  given  you  no  tea,  mamma," 
said  Alfred. 

"  The  coffee  is  so  excellent  that  I  do 
not  wish  for  any  tea.  Coffee  is  so  gene- 
rally drank  in  France,  that  it  is  always 
made  good ;  but  tea  is  seldom  drank  by 
the  French  except  as  a  medicine ;  and 
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what  is  met  with  at  inns  is  far  from 
good." 

"  At  Paris,  I  have  been  told,"  said 
Mr.  Barrow,  "  that  tea  is  now  sometimes 
handed  round  at  their  evening  par- 
ties." 

"  But,"  said  his  wife,  "  you  know  that 
it  was  but  a  few  weeks  ago  that  Mrs. 
Sauton  told  us  of  her  French  servant's 
being  ill ;  and  when  her  mistress  asked 
her  if  she  would  like  a  cup  of  tea  ?  she 
cried,  '  Oh,  no !  not  quite  so  ill  yet  as 
to  want  that.' " 

"  Well ;  they  make  good  milk  and 
eggs  in  France,  however,"  said  Edward  ; 
"  and  these  long  narrow  rolls,  with  their 
crisp  crust,  are  very  agreeable." 

"  But  they  might  find  more  convenient 
milk  jugs  than  these  narrow-necked 
things,"  said  Alfred  :  "  they  are  just  like 
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the  jug  the  crane  got  for  the  fox  to  eat 
out  of." 

"  Come,"  said  their  papa ;  "  if  you 
have  breakfasted,  you  may  go  down  stairs 
with  me,  and  pay  a  visit  to  our  landlord." 

"  We  are  •  quite  ready,  papa  ;"  and 
down  stairs  they  went. 

On  one  side  of  the  gateway,  which  led 
into  the  court-yard,  was  the  kitchen  door ; 
through  that  they  went,  across  the  kit- 
chen, in  one  corner  of  which  a  sort  of 
box  was  erected,  about  six  feet  square ; 
half  of  the  door  which  opened  from  the 
kitchen  into  it  was  of  glass ;  a  window 
was  on  the  opposite  side,  which  looked 
into  the  street,  where  two  or  three  dili- 
gences stood.  In  front  was  another 

o 

window  ;  a  small  table  stood  against  the 
wall ;  the  space  from  the  table  to  the 
opposite  wall,  about  three  feet,  was  com- 
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pletely  filled  by  the  landlord,  whose  name 
was  Dieudonne.  On  one  side  of  him 
was  a  tolerably  sized  basket,  filled  with 
girkins  ;  a  jar  was  on  the  other,  and  no 
room  was  there  for  any  thing  or  per- 
son  besides.  The  table  was  likewise  co- 
vered with  girkins,  which  Dieudonne  was 
scraping  and  putting  into  the  jar,  when 
not  otherwise  occupied.  He  had  a  napkin 
tucked  under  his  chin,  but  no  coat  on : 
from  the  window  looking  towards  the 
street,  he  spoke  to  any  one  who  wanted 
him  from  that  quarter ;  and  he  saw  all 
he  wished  to  see  of  his  different  dili- 
gences. He  likewise  saw  into,  and  re- 
gulated the  motions  of  the  people  in  the 
kitchen.  His  manners  were  pleasing ; 
and  the  boys  were  much  amused  in  watch- 
ing the  motions  of  this  singular-looking 
person,  while  their  papa  was  telling  him 
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what  they  would  like  for  dinner,  and 
likewise  gaining  information  respecting 
their  intended  route,  which  was  to  be 
from  Caen  to  Falaise,  then  to  Argentain, 
to  Alen9on,  to  Le  Mans,  then  to  Tours, 
then  to  Paris ;  from  that  place  they 
meant  to  return  by  the  way  of  Calais, 
and  from  thence  in  the  steam  boat  to 
London.  At  the  larger  places  Mr.  Bar- 
row intended  to  stay  a  few  days  to  look 
at  the  cathedrals,  and  any  thing  else 
which  there  might  be  worthy  of  notice. 
At  Caen  they  were  to  stay  one  day. 

"  Now,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  "  if  mam- 
ma is  ready,  we  will  walk  and  see  a  part 
of  the  town."  Mamma  was  ready,  and 
off  they  set. 

"  The  cathedral  is  so  near  that  we  will 
go  in  there  first." 

"  We  must  go  across  the  market-place 
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to  it,"  said  Alfred,  "  not  a  very  elegant 
neighbourhood  for  a  cathedral." 

"  But  useful  to  the  market  people," 
said  his  mamma  ;  "  for  you  will  see  them 
presently  come  in  with  their  baskets, 
perform  their  devotions,  and  then  go  and 
sell  their  goods." 

Upon  their  entrance  they  saw  great 
numbers  of  persons  at  their  devotions  : 
their  baskets  stood  by  their  sida  while 
they  were  on  their  knees,  as  our  party 
walked  up  the  side  aisle  :  "  What  are 
these  places,  papa,"  said  Alfred,  "  like 
small  rooms  ?  see,  they  have  tables  with 
artificial  flowers  upon  them,  with  lighted 
candles,  and  a  small  lady  dressed  very 
smart  ?" 

"  With  a  box  like  a  watchman's,  too," 
said  Edward,  "  in  the  corner." 

"  The  box,"  answered  his  papa,  "  is 

G  3 
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for  the  priest  to  sit  in  to  hear  persons 
confess  whatever  faults  they  may  have 
been  guilty  of ;  it  is  a  part  of  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  religion  to  confess  to  their 
priests ;  and  that  little  female  figure  is  a 
Virgin  Mary." 

As  they  proceeded,  Alfred  cried, 
"  Oh  !  look  what  very  tall  candles  ;  are 
they  ever  lighted  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  whenever  mass  is  said  candles 
are  lighted :  that  place  in  the  middle, 
within  the  railing,  is  called  the  choir; 
it  is  there  the  service  is  performed." 

"  What  a  number  of  pictures  there  are 
in  every  part !"  said  Edward. 

"  Yes,"  replied  Alfred  ;  "  but  with 
all  their  pictures,  candles,  and  artificial 
flowers,  I  do  not  think  the  inside  of  the 
cathedral  looks  rich  and  good,  like  our 
English  ones." 
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"No,"  replied  his  papa;  "  they  are 
not  finished  nor  taken  care  of  quite  so 
well ;  but  the  architecture  of  some  of 
them  is  extremely  beautiful.  We  will 
now  go  and  see  the  small  church  we 
were  told  of,  where  the  altar-piece  is  said 
to  be  of  pure  gold  ;  if  so,  we  have  riot 
any  in  England  which ,  can  surpass  or 
equal  that." 

Passing  through  the  market,  the  fruit 
was  in  such  profusion,  that  the  boys 
stopped  to  admire  it ;  and  when  their 
papa  bought  some  for  them,  his  admira- 
tion of  its  cheapness  equalled  the  boys'  at 
the  quantity. 

"  What  narrow  streets,  and  high 
houses  !"  cried  Alfred  ;  "  they  should 
come  to  England,  and  learn  to  build  new 
ones." 

"  The  English,"  said  his  papa,  "  came 
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over  and  built  a  great  part  of  this  town  ; 
that  was  some  centuries  ago,  to  be  sure  : 
there  is  a  castle  also  here  with  four 
towers,  which  was  built  by  the  English." 

"  Ah  !"  said  Alfred,  "  I  remember 
now  ;  there  is  an  abbey  too  here,  where 
William  the  Conqueror  was  buried  :  he 
founded  the  abbey  himself;  the  abbey 
of  St.  Stephen,  I  think." 

"  Yes,"  answered  his  papa,  "  but  it  is 
in  ruins  now,  I  believe." 

"  A  part  of  it  is  inhabited,"  said  Mrs. 
Barrow,  "  as  a  boarding-house  ;  but  the 
part  in  ruins  must  be  large,  as  we  were 
told  of  a  person  who  was  invited  to  dine 
at  the  boarding-house,  who  got  into  the 
cloisters,  lost  himself  there,  and  wan- 
dered so  long  before  he  found  his  way 
out,  as  to  lose  his  dinner." 

"  That  was  droll,"  said  Edward. 
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"  To  you,  perhaps,"  replied  Alfred  ; 
"  but  the  poor  man  would  not  agree  with 
you,  I  should  imagine." 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  the 
church,  which  was  in  a  very  dirty  narrow 
street. 

"  Oh !  what  a  horrid  smell !"  cried 
Alfred  :  "  I  wish  the  French  would  learn 
from  the  English  to  keep  their  towns 
clean." 

They  now  entered  the  church  ;  up  to 
the  altar  they  walked,  and  began  exa- 
mining it  with  the  most,  minute  care. 

"  I  have  found  them  out  1"  cried  Ed- 
ward ;  "  their  fine  gold  altar-piece  is 
made  of  wood  ;  for  see,  here  is  a  little 
piece  of  the  gilt  knocked  off." 

"  We  should  have  been  much  more 
surprised,"  said  his  papa,  "  to  have  found 
it  otherwise.  Now  we  will  walk  towards 
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the  square,  which  is  said  to  be  the  finest 
in  Normandy,  and  then  it  will  be  near 
our  dinner-time." 

"  This  is  a  very  large  place,  papa," 
said  Alfred. 

"  Yes  ;  it  contains  sixty  streets  and 
twelve  parishes  :  it  is  the  capital  of  Lower 
Normandy." 

They  now  returned  to  their  hotel, 
where,  after  having  dined,  Edward  and 
Alfred  amused  themselves  for  the  rest 
of  the  evening,  by  writing  in  their  me- 
morandum books  all  that  they  remem- 
bered to  have  seen. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Falaise — William  the  Conqueror  born  there — 
Romantic  country —  Argentain —  Alen9on  — 
Sunday  market — Peasantry  attending  it  gaily 
dressed — Approach  to  Le  Mans — River  Sarthe 
— Soaking  flax  in  it  a  nuisance — Place  des 
Jacobins — Mans  cathedral — Walk  on  the  Gref- 
fier — French  washing — an  Assemblee — Fire- 
works— Return  from  a  boar  hunt — Description 
of  one — Bravery  of  the  boars — Young  ones  called 
saunders. 

THE  next  day,  after  having  break- 
fasted, they  proceeded  as  far  as  Falaise  ; 
where  it  was  Mr.  Barrow's  intention  to 
have  remained  the  day  ;  but  the  inn  not 
wearing  a  very  comfortable  appearance, 
it  was  agreed  they  should  proceed  that 
night  to  Argentain. 

"  But  may  we  not  take  a  little  walk, 
papa  ?" 
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"  Certainly  ;"  and  they  walked  down 
the  town  to  the  bridge. 

"  What  a  very  odd  looking  place  !" 
cried  Alfred  :  "  only  look  at  those  houses 
in  the  valley  to  the  right ;  what  an  im- 
mense way  they  are  below  us  !" 

"  And  on  this  side,"  said  Edward, 
"  what  a  fine  castle  there  is  !" 

"  There  is  so  deep  a  valley  between 
that  and  where  we  stand,"  said  his  papa, 
"  that  it  would  take  some  time  to  cross 
before  we  could  reach  it,  or  we  would  go 
and  see  it  :  at  that  place  William  the 
Conqueror  was  born." 

They  then  returned  to  the  inn,  and 
their  horses  being  rested,  they  went  on 
to  Argentain  ;  there  they  slept,  and  pro- 
ceeded the  next  day  as  far  as  Alen$on  : 
"Do  we  stay  here  to-morrow,  papa?" 
asked  Alfred. 
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"  No,  my  dear  ;  to-morrow  we  get  to 
Le  Mans." 

The  next  day  was  Sunday  ;  and  as 
they  drove  through  the  town,  the  pea- 
santry in  their  Sunday  dresses  looked 
quite  gay. 

"  The  women's  caps  are  not  so  high 
here,"  said  Alfred,  "  as  they  were  at 
Caen  :  what  very  droll  ones  those  were 
that  the  two  maids  at  the  inn  wore  !  they 
were  at  least  half  a  yard  high  ;  and  the 
two  streamers  behind  looked  like  two 
pennants  ;  these  are  much  prettier,  with 
their  low  tops  and  little  wings." 

"  I  like  the  tall  ones  best,"  said  Ed- 
ward ;  "  but  the  red  aprons  and  blue 
petticoats  look  very  pretty.  Is  it  always 
market-day  on  a  Monday  in  France, 
papa  ?" 

"  It  is  very  frequently  ;  but  I  do  not 
know  if  it  is  quite  general." 

VOL  i.  H 
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At  Le  Mans  Mr.  Barrow  had  some 
friends,  with  whom  they  were  to  spend 
a  week  :  they  expected  to  arrive  about 
four  in  the  afternoon  to  dinner. 

"  What  a  number  of  these  ugly  poplars 
they  plant  by  the  side  of  the  roads  in 
France !"  said  Alfred.  "  What  is  that 
large  building,  though,  that  is  on  our  left, 
papa  ?" 

"  That  is  Mans  cathedral ;  but  we  are 
four  or  five  miles  distant  from  it  as  yet." 

In  another  hour  they  were  within  a 
near  view  of  the  town. 

"  Here  we  are !"  cried  Edward.  "  This 
is  a  very  long  street." 

"  We  are  not  within  the  Octrois  yet," 
said  his  papa. 

"  Now,"  said  Edward,  "  we  are ;  and 
we  are  coming  to  a  bridge  :  what  river 
is  this  ?  it  is  rather  a  broad  one." 

"  It  is  called  the  Sarthe  :  there  would 
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be  fme*fish  in  it,  but  that  a  great  quantity 
of  flax  is  laid  in  the  river  to  soak,  which 
becomes  so  offensive  that  it  poisons  the 
poor  fish  :  after  it  has  lain  in  it  some 
time,  they  are  frequently  seen  floating 
on  the  surface  dead." 

"  Poor  things  !  but  cannot  they  soak 
their  flax  any  where  else  ?  in  ponds  ?" 

"  No  ;  for  it  must  be  done  in  running 
water :  but  here  is  the  Croissant,  the  inn 
we  stop  at." 

Mr.  Barrow's  friends  were  waiting 
there  to  receive  them,  and  begged  they 
would  drive  directly  on  to  their  house, 
which  they  did  ;  the  house  was  just  with- 
out the  Octrois,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
town,  and  situated  in  the  middle  of  a 
beautiful  garden. 

The  boys  were  enchanted,  and  spent 
the  remainder  of  the  night  in  running 
about  it. 
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The  next  morning  they  took  a  walk 
with  their  papa  to  the  Place  des  Jacobins, 
a  large  square  piece  of  ground  planted 
with  groves  of  trees,  having  a  broad  walk 
all  round,  raised  considerably  above  the 
area  in  the  middle,  which,  as  well  as  the 
sides  of  the  slope  from  the  raised  walk, 
was  covered  with  grass. 

Mr.  Barrow  observed  that  on  one  spot 
of  the  slope  there  was  not  any  grass 
growing,  and  inquired  the  reason. 

His  friend  answered,  that  the  city  of 
Mans  had,  during  the  Revolution,  as 
was  well  known,  been  the  scene  of  many 
bloody  conflicts  between  the  royalists 
and  republicans ;  and  that  in  the  place 
where  they  then  were  a  fierce  engage- 
ment had  taken  place  between  them,  in 
which  upwards  of  three  thousand  were 
massacred  ;  they  were  buried  under  that 
spot  which  you  have  observed  to  be  bare 
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of  grass,  and  none  has  been  sown  or 
grown  there  since.  "  But  what  do  you 
think  of  the  cathedral  ?  this  is  it  to  your 
left." 

"It  is  a  fine  building  indeed,  and  stands 
most  advantageously  on  that  elevated 
situation,"  said  Mr.  Barrow. 

"  This  also,"  said  his  friend,  "  bears 
marks  of  the  Revolution  ;  many  parts  of 
it  were  injured  by  the  camion  bails,  and 
have  not  yet  been  repaired." 

They  then  went  to  see  the  interior  of 
the  cathedral,  where  the  great  beauty 
of  the  glass  windows  quite  delighted  Ed- 
ward and  Alfred. 

When  they  left  it,  he  asked  his  papa 
what  those  parts  of  the  building  were 
called  that  were  built  against  the  sides  ? 

"  They  are  called  buttresses,  and  their 
use  is  to  support  the  building." 

H3 
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The  party  then  proceeded  toward  the 
Greffier,  which  was  a  grove  of  trees  on 
an  elevated  spot  near  the  river,  winding 
downwards  until  it  reached  the  banks,  on 
which  it  extended  some  distance.  "  This 
is  a  very  pretty  walk,"  said  Alfred  to 
Edward  ;  "  is  it  not  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  Edward  ;  "  but  do 
look  at  those  women  washing,  standing 
int;the  water  :  do  they  stand  there  all 
day,  sir  ?"  addressing  Mr.  Balfour,  his 
papa's  friend. 

"  All  day,  and  every  day,  except 
Sunday  :  those  stools  that  you  see  them 
beating  the  clothes  on,  I  am  told  they 
frequently  lay  their  heads  on,  and  sleep 
while  sitting  in  the  water." 

"  Very  pleasant  work  this,  in  summer," 
said  Alfred  ;  "  but  do  they  do  the  same 
in  winter  ?" 
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"  Just  the  same,  both  in  summer  and 
in  winter :  but  I  believe  it  is  time  for 
us  to  think  of  returning  home." 

The  next  morning  Mr.  Balfour  said 
there  was  a  pretty  village  about  a  mile 
distant,  called  L'Eppau,  which,  if  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Barrow  pleased,  they  would  go 
to  in  the  afternoon,  as  the  peasantry  were 
going  to  meet  there  to  dance  ;  it  was 
called  an  assemblee. 

The  carriage  was  accordingly  ordered, 
and  at  two  they  set  out.  The  road  was 
crowded  with  persons  dressed  in  their 
best  clothes,  and  carriages  filled  with 
people  going  to  see  them  ;  the  village 
was  a  small  but  pretty  one ;  a  stream 
ran  through  it  which  turned  a  mill,  and 
on  a  greensward  the  peasants  began  to 
dance  in  several  groupes  :  they  had  two 
violins  for  their  music,  belonging  to  the 
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group,  on  which  our  party  fixed  their  at- 
tention. The  dances  danced  were  qua- 
drilles, and  the  movements  of  many  of 
the  peasant  girls  might  have  graced  a 
drawing-room  :  they  appeared  quite  per- 
fect in  the  figures,  and  behaved  with  the 
greatest  politeness  and  propriety  towards 
each  other. 

Edward  and  Alfred  were  much  amused, 
particularly  with  one  of  the  men,  who 
displayed  much  grace  in  his  attitudes. 
The  peasantry  continued  dancing  until 
it  was  dark,  and  the  whole  party  returned 
well  pleased  with  the  assembly. 

In  the  evening  the  servant  came  to 
inform  them  that  notice  had  been  given 
of  some  fireworks  that  were  to  be  let  off 
in  the  Place  des  Jacobins  in  about  an  hour. 

"  And  may  we  go  and  see  them  ?" 
cried  the  boys. 
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"  Yes,"  answered  their  mamma. 

"  These  fireworks,"  said  Mr.  Barrow's 
friend,  "  have  already  been  exhibited  five 
nights  ;  this,  I  suppose,  will  be  the  last : 
a  man  gives  notice  in  the  day  that  they 
are  going  to  take  place  in  the  evening ; 
no  one  pays  any  thing  before  they  see 
them,  but  people  go  round  during  the 
time  of  the  exhibition,  and  make  a  col- 
lection of  a  few  sous,  from  whoever  is 
disposed  to  give." 

A  great  number  of  persons  had  as- 
sembled on  the  ground  before  our  party, 
but  they  were  in  very  good  time.  A 
number  of  rockets,  wheels,  serpents,  and 
at  last  a  sort  of  action  between  two  stars 
took  place,  and  ended  in  a  great  explo- 
sion of  rockets :  the  people  then  sepa- 
rated without  any  noise  whatever,  al- 
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though  there  must  have  been  many  hun- 
dreds collected  together. 

"  So  great  a  number  of  English,  who 
had  met  together  for  the  purpose  of  see- 
ing such  a  sight,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  "would 
not,  I  think,  have  separated  with  so  little 
confusion." 

As  they  walked  up  the  garden  on  their 
return  to  the  house,  Edward  and  Alfred 
started.  "  Papa !  mamma !"  cried  Ed- 
ward ;  "  hark  !  hark  !  what  noise  is  that?'' 

The  whole  party  stopped  to  listen. 
"  There  I  there  it  is  again  ;  it  is  nearer 
to  us  now ;  what  is  it  ?" 

"  The  winding  of  the  huntsman's 
horn,"  answered  his  papa ;  "  and  very 
well  he  does  it." 

"  That  is  the  cry  of  the  dogs.  Let 
us  run,  papa!  let  us  find!  let  us  see 
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them  !  Oh,  how  I  should  like  to  hunt ! 
Come,  papa  !  come  ;  it  is  quite  near  now." 

"  You  are  quite  mistaken,  my  dear 
fellow ;  it  is  still  at  a  great  distance  from 
us  ;  besides,  you  could  not  hunt  at  night : 
they  are  returning  from,  not  on  their  way 
to  begin  the  hunt."  Then  turning  to  his 
friend  he  continued,  "  What  animal 'do 
you  suppose  they  have  been  hunting  ?" 

"  Possibly  the  wild  boar :  a  great 
many  persons  go  from  hence  to  the  fo- 
rest of  Berc£  to  hunt  them  :  you  will 
pass  by  the  forest  on  your  road  to  Tours." 

"  Oh  !  shall  we  ?"  at  once  cried  both 
the  boys :  "  then  we  shall  see  the  hunts- 
men." 

"  That  is  not  quite  so  certain,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Balfour  :  "  you  will  only  pass 
on  the  borders  of  the  forest :  it  would 
be  a  most  singular  chance  if  the  hunt 
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should  pass  exactly  at  the  time  you 
do." 

"  But  that  did  happen  to  us  once,  did 
it  not,  mamma?"  said  Alfred,  "  when  we 
were  travelling  from  Tenby  to  London  : 
the  horses,  dogs,  and  hare,  all  stopped  in 
the  road  together ;  the  hare  was  caught, 
and  you  said  we  were  in  at  the  death." 

"  Yes,  I  remember  that  they  did  so ; 
but  a  hare  hunt  is  very  different  from  a 
boar  hunt,  which  I  have  no  doubt  Mr. 
Balfour  will  have  the  goodness  to  explain 
to  you." 

"  Have  you  ever  hunted  the  wild  boar, 
Mr.  Balfour  ?"  asked  Edward. 

"  Yes,  I  made  one  of  a  party  last  year  ; 
but,  on  reflection,  it  is  too  early  in  the 
season  for  boar  hunting ;  it  does  not 
begin  till  September." 

"  And  why  is  it  different  from  hare 
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hunting  ?"  said  Alfred  ;  "do  not  the  dogs 
chase  him  ?" 

"  No ;  he  is  not  afraid  of  the  dogs, 
like  the  hare  :  the  boar  turns  on  his  ene- 
mies, and  tries  to  defend  himself.  We 
were  a  large  party  of  us,  all  the  men 
armed  with  spears,  and  several  of  the 
dogs  had  collars  with  bells  round  their 
necks." 

"  Bells  !  of  what  use  were  they  ?" 

"  The  boars  not  being  accustomed  to 
see  animals  with  such  ornaments,  are 
frightened,  and  would  rather  run  from, 
than  strike  at,  those  dogs  that  wear  them : 
the  boars  are  generally  found  among  the 
thickest  bushes  of  the  forest.  We  roused 
one  that  had  lain  at  rest  for  some  time, 
we  imagined,  from  his  manner  of  keep- 
ing the  dogs  at  bay." 

"  How  at  bay  ?  what  does  that  mean  ?" 
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"  Making  them  afraid  of  him,  and 
keeping  them  at  a  distance :  five  or  six 
couple  attacked  him  at  once,  and  I  joined 
them  with  my  spear,  endeavouring  to 
strike  him  on  the  shoulder,  or  between 
his  eyes  :  it  was  an  old  boar,  which  they 
call  a  solitair,  and  had  become  cunning, 
for  he  doubled  and  winded,  till,  without 
my  being  aware  of  it,  he  caught  hold  of 
my  spear,  and  in  an  instant  would  have 
had  me  down,  had  not  a  man  who  was 
just  behind  me  attacked  him,  and  then 
the  boar  made  at  him  :  the  dogs  having 
recovered  a  little  of  their  courage,  again 
came  up,  and  we  despatched  him." 

"  I  wish  I  had  been  with  you,"  cried 
Edward :  "  do  you  not  think  it  must 
have  been  fine  sport,  Alfred  ?" 

"  Not  very  fine ;  I  should  have  been 
sorry  for  the  poor  beast  having  so  many 
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enemies  attacking  him  at  once :  but  why 
do  they  hunt  it,  Mr.  Balfour  ?  does  the 
boar  attack  men,  or  eat  them  ?" 

"  He  does  not  attack  them  until  he  is 
himself  attacked  j  nor  does  he  eat  them, 
as  his  food  consists  entirely  of  fruits  and 
the  roots  of  plants :  he  is  particularly 
fond  of  the  root  of  fern." 

"  And  the  poor  little  boars,  are  they 
ever  hunted  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  Sometimes  5  but  they  always  run  for 
it :  they  are  not  called  boars,  but  saun- 
ders  :  both  the  saunders  and  sows,  when 
wounded,  squeak  loudly ;  but  the  old 
boars  make  no  noise,  even  when  receiv- 
ing their  death  wound/' 

They  were  now  interrupted  by  a  sum- 
mons for  the  boys  to  supper  and  bed. 
When  there,  Edward  and  Alfred  again 
discussed  the  boar  hunt,  and  ended  by 
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Edward  declaring  he  would  have  a  touch 
at  the  brave  old  fellows  the  first  oppor- 
tunity ;  and  by  Alfred's  maintaining  that 
hunting  was  a  cruel  sport. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Edward's  continued  indolence — French  language, 
use  of  learning  it — Accident  occasioned  by  ig- 
norance of  it — Confinement  the  result — Good 
resolutions  renewed. 

WHILE  they  were  on  the  road  from 
place  to  place,  or  that  some  new  amuse- 
ment was  proposed  every  day,  Edward 
was  not  in  want  of  employment ;  lie  was 
amused  without  taking  any  trouble  about 
it,  which  suited  the  unfortunate  indo- 
lence of  his  disposition  ;  but  whenever 
they  had  remained  a  few  days  in  a  place, 
he  began  to  get  listless  and  tired,  and 
would  say,  two  or  three  times  in  an  hour, 
"  I  do  not  know  what  to  do  with  my- 
self j"  which  happened  the  next  morn- 
ing after  breakfast.  Alfred  was  seated 
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on  a  bench  in  the  garden  with  a  book  in 
his  hand  ;  Edward  walked  up  and  down 
for  some  time,  plucking  flowers  and  pull- 
ing them  to  pieces  ;  at  length  he  threw 
himself  along  the  bench  where  Alfred  was. 

"  What  is  it  you  are  poring  over  there, 
Alfred,  so  intently  ?" 

"  Only  my  French  lesson  ;  and  I  think 
you  had  better  amuse  yourself  by  poring 
a  little  over  yours,  or  when  Monsieur 
comes,  he  will  tell  you,  as  he  did  yester- 
day, that  he  '  tink  you  no  pay  attention.' " 

"  I  do  not  care  what  he  tinks ;  if  I 
could  tell  him  what  I  think,  it  would  be, 
that  he  is  a  great  bore.  One  has  always 
something  to  be  teazed  about :  just  as  I 
began  to  enjoy  myself  at  having  got  rid 
of  that  odious  Latin,  comes  a  shrugging 
quiz  to  beat  French  into  one's  brains: 
I  am  sure  mamma  cannot  call  it  holi- 
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days,  when  we  get  new  languages  to 
learn  every  day :  oh  !  dear,  how  tired  I 
am!" 

"  You  could  but  say  that,  if  you  had 
been  fagging  at  French  all  the  morn- 
ing ;  so  I  think  you  had  better  begin 
"  now." 

"  But  what  is  the  use  of  it  ?  I  can 
say  every  thing  I  want  to  say  in  En- 
glish." 

"  You  had  better  talk  to  papa  about 
it :  whatever  you  want  or  wish,  he  will 
expect  that  you  know  your  lessons  when 
Monsieur  Peltier  comes." 

"  That  he  will  not !"  cried  Edward, 
starting  from  the  bench,  "  for  I  see 
company  coming  up  the  garden :  huzza ! 
my  boy,  now  we  must  have  a  holiday ; 
see,  see,  they  have  a  boy  with  them  ; 
let  us  after  them,  have  him  out  with  us, 
and  have  some  fun  :"  so  saying,  he  seized 
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Alfred's  arm,  and  in  an  instant  they 
joined  the  party,  who  had  by  this  time 
entered  the  salle. 

"  Oh  !  les  jolis  enfans  !"  cried  a  very 
agreeable  looking  French  female.  "  Ve- 
nez  ici,  mes  amis,"  holding  out  her  hand 
to  the  boys,  "  voici  mons  fils  que  je  vous" 
amene — ce  sont  de  petits  Anglois,  mon 
ange*  ;"  and  she  led  her  son  towards  Ed- 
ward and  Alfred,  who  each  took  hold  of 
one  of  his  hands,  and  looked  in  his  face, 
as  he  did  in  theirs,  but  neither  of  them 
spoke. 

"  Parlent-ils  le  Francois?"  do  they 
speak  French  ?  asked  the  Baronne  de 
Joannes,  the  name  of  the  little  boy's 
mamma. 

"  Pas  encore,"  not  yet,  answered  Mr. 

*  "  Oh,  what  pretty  qhildren  !  Come  to  me,  my 
dears  ;  I  have  brought  my  son  to  see  you :  there 
are  the  little  English  boys,  my  love." 
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Barrow ;  "  mais  Us  vont  I'apprendre" 
they  are  beginning  to  learn  it. 

Edward  and  Alfred  still  looking  at 
the  little  boy,  without  speaking,  led  him 
into  the  garden. 

"  Ah,"  cried  the  Baronne,  looking 
much  pleased,  "  ils  entendent  des  yeux," 
they  speak  with  their  eyes:  the  next 
minute  the  boys  were  out  of  sight. 

The  garden  was  a  long  declivity,  at 
the  end  of  which  was  a  gate  opening 
into  a  wild  kind  of  shrubbery,  or  wood  : 
towards  this  gate  the  boys  ran,  pulling 
young  Joannes  with  them  ;  for  both  Ed- 
ward and  Alfred  ran  much  faster  than 
he  could. 

"  Ne  courez  pas  si  vite,"  do  not  run 
so  fast,  cried  the  little  boy. 

Edward,  who  only  understood  the 
word  "  vite,"  which  he  had  often  heard 
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during  their  journey,  cried  "  Vite  as  you 
please,"  and  continued  to  run.  Alfred, 
who  had  paid  considerable  attention  to 
all  he  had  heard  and  learnt  of  the  French 
language,  understood  tolerably  well  many 
French  words:  the  negatives  had  been  ex- 
plained to  them  the  morning  before  by 
their  French  master ;  Alfred  had  listened 
to  him,  Edward  had  not.  Alfred,  there- 
fore, understood  the  ne  and  pas,  and 
slackened  his  pace ;  Edward  continued 
to  pull,  which,  Joa'ines  not  liking,  sud- 
denly let  go  his  hand,  and  Edward  fell 
violently  forward  on  his  face,  which  made 
his  nose  bleed. 

"  Oh  le  pauvre  !"  cried  Joannes,  "  j'en 
suis  bien  fach6  ce  n'etoit  pas  ma  faute,  du- 
tout,  dutout,  dutout,"  I  am  sorry  for  it, 
it  was  not  my  fault,  indeed;  and  he 
attempted  to  take  Edward's  hand,  who 
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being  irritated  with  the  pain,  not  only 
snatched  it  rudely  from  him,  but  at  the 
same  time  gave  him  a  blow.  Joannes 
coloured  ;  his  first  impulse  was  to  return 
it,  but  Alfred  was  between  them  in  an 
instant. 

"  Ned,  Ned,  what  are  you  about  ?  did 
you  not  hear  him  say  he  was  sorry  for 
it  ?  and  then  to  strike  !  shame  1  shame !" 

"  Sorry  for  it,  indeed !  did  he  not 
tell  me  to  run  quick,  and  then  let  go  my 
hand  ?" 

"  No,  he  told  you  not  to  run  so  fast, 
and  you  ran  faster :  our  French  master 
told  us  yesterday,  that  ne  and  pas  meant 
720 1 ;  even  that  bit  of  French  would  have 
been  of  some  use,  you  see ;"  which  as 
Ned  could  not  deny,  he  was  silent.  By 
the  time  his  nose  had  ceased  to  bleed, 
he,  having  felt  himself  in  the  wrong,  held 
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out  his  hand  to  Joannes,  saying  at  the 
same  time  to  Alfred,  "  Tell  him  I  am 
sorry  I  struck  him"  (for  among  Ned's 
bad  qualities  was  not  to  be  found  that 
worst  of  all,  a  sullen  temper). 

Alfred  turned  to  Joannes,  and  said  to 
Edward,  "  II  est  fache"— he  stopped,  not 
being  exactly  able  to  explain  himself, 
with  respect  to  the  blow  ;  so  he  took  up 
his  brother's  hand,  bent  the  fist,  and 
touched  Joannes  with  it,  again  saying, 
"  II  est  fache\" 

"  Je  vous  entend  bien,  mon  ami,"  / 
understand  youy  cried  Joannes  quite  de- 
lighted ;  and  he  put  his  arms  round  Ed- 
ward, to  show  he  was  no  longer  angry. 
They  then  once  more  bent  their  way  to- 
wards the  wood. 

This  wood,  or  shrubbery,  was  a  part 
of  the  ground  belonging  to  the  chateau 
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in  which  Mr.  Balfour  resided ;  it  was  a 
large  spot  of  ground,  not  enclosed  or  so 
regular  as  an  English  park,  but  planted 
nearly  all  over  with  trees,  with  broad 
strait  grass  walks  through  it ;  and  in  the 
thick  parts  of  the  wood  were  placed 
rough  seats.  Here  the  boys  amused 
themselves  tolerably  well  for  half  an 
hour ;  their  sports  did  not  require  much 
explanation ;  they  ran  races,  climbed  the 
trees,  and  then  invited  each  other  to  rest 
on  the  benches  ;  all  which,  with  the  help 
of  the  little  French  Alfred  knew,  was 
well  understood  :  at  length  Joannes  said, 
"  II  faut  que  j'aille  a  la  maison,  demander 
permission  a  papa,  de  vous  montrer  les 
chevaux,"  /  want  to  go  to  ask  papa's 
leave  to  show  you  the  horses. 

"  What  does  he  mean,  Alfred  ?"  said 
Edward ;  "  something  about  horses,  I 
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know ;  go  to  the  house  and  ride  the 
horses  ?  Oh,  yes !  let  us  go !"  and  he 
caught  Joannes  by  the  hand,  at  the  same 
time  bending  their  way  towards  the 
house ;  Joannes  supposed  himself-  un- 
derstood, as  Alfred  silently  moved  on 
with  them. 

But  Alfred  had  not  understood  him, 
and  was  still  thinking  on  what  he  had 
said.  "  Permission  &  papa,"  he  repeated 
to  himself ;  "something  he  wants  to  ask,  I 
suppose  ;  '  il  faut  ?'  what  does  that  mean 
I  wonder."  At  last  he  said  to  Joannes, 
"  Dites  encore,"  say  it  again. 

"  II  faut  que  j'aille  ?"  asked  Joannes. 
"  Oui,"  yes,  answered  Alfred ;  "  je  n'en- 
tends  pas." 

"  What  is  that  you  are  talking  about, 
Alfred?"  asked  Edward. 

"  I  am  telling  him  I  do  not  under- 
stand what  he  said." 
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"  Oh,  never  mind  understanding  all ; 
it  's  quite  enough  to  know  he  wants  to 
give  us  a  ride  upon  his  papa's  horse." 

"  But  he  said  something  about  per- 
mission, I  am  sure,  and  we  had  better 
all  go  and  ask  papa  what  he  means." 

"  You  may  go  by  yourself,  if  you 
like,"  said  Edward,  "  while  Joannes  and 
I  go  on  to  the  horses ;  they  are  under 
the  trees  at  the  top  of  the  avenue." 

Alfred  ran  off,  to  ask  his  papa  to  come 
and  tell  him  what  the  little  French  boy 
wished  to  do  ;  and  Joannes  followed  Ed- 
ward, thinking  that  Alfred  was  gone  for 
the  desired  permission. 

When  they  reached  the  place  where 
the  horses  stood,  Edward  was  proceed- 
ing directly  up  to  them  :  "  Ah  n'allez 
pas  la,  mon  ami,"  do  not  go  there,  my 
friend,  cried  Joannes  ;  "  il  est  mechant," 
he  is  wicked. 
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"  II  est,"  he  is,  said  Edward  to  him- 
self, "  mechant,  mechant !  oh,  his  name, 
I  suppose ;  mechant !  mechant !  poor 
fellow !"  he  continued,  and  went  closer 
to  the  horse,  putting  his  foot  in  the  stir- 
rup, and  attempting  to  take  the  bridle 
from  the  servant  who  held  it. 

"  Non,  non,  monsieur,"  no,  no,  sir, 
said  the  man,  "  il  est  mechant !" 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it,"  cried  Edward 
impatiently,  pulling  the  bridle  from  the 
man's  hand  ;  "  donnez,  donnez ;"  he  had 
learnt  likewise  on  the  journey  that  don- 
nez meant  give. 

Edward  leapt  into  the  saddle. 

"  Tenez  !  tenez  !  monsieur,"  cried  the 
man,  letting  go  the  bridle ;  "  tous  les 
deux  sont  Anglois,  et  tous  les  deux  sont 
mechant,"  hold  on,  sir,  both  are  English, 
both  are  wicked. 

Some  of  the  lower  class  of  Frenchmen 
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bear  great  hatred  toward  the  English ; 
this  man  was  one  of  them,  or  he  would 
not  so  readily  have  parted  with  the 
bridle. 

Scarcely  had  Edward  been  seated  two 
minutes,  when  the  horse,  feeling  the^light 
weight  and  powerless  hand  of  his  rider, 
started  off  at  full  speed  ;  the  suddenness 
of  the  movement  as  instantly  brought 
Edward  to  the  ground  :  the  servant, 
who  only  thought  of  the  horse,  set  off 
after  him  as  fast  as  possible ;  while  the 
screams  of  young  Joannes  soon  brought 
the  wrhole  party  from  the  house,  to  the 
assistance  of  Edward. 

His  papa  raised  him  from  the  ground, 
and  carried  him  directly  to  the  house. 
The  first  care  was  to  examine  his  bruises. 
Fortunately  they  were  not  very  serious 
ones  j  one  on  his  shoulder  was  the  worst, 
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and  a  sprained  ankle  threatened  him  with 
some  days'  confinement. 

As  soon  as  his  papa  had  ascertained 
the  extent  of  the  injury  Edward  had  re- 
ceived, he  left  the  room  to  inquire  into 
the  particulars  of  the  accident,  and  Mrs. 
Barrow  applied  vinegar  to  the  shoulder 
and  ankle  ;  which  having  been  done  some 
time,  and  Edward  having  recovered  from 
his  fright,  his  mamma  asked  him  how  he 
came  to  think  of  mounting  a  horse  with- 
out leave  ? 

"  I  wanted  to  ride  so  much,  mamma." 

"  This  then  you  see  has  been  the  con- 
sequence of  your  doing  what  you  wished, 
in  contradiction  to  what  papa  and  I  have 
so  often  said  to  you  :  did  you  not  know 
it  was  wrong  to  go  close  to,  or  attempt 
to  mount  a  strange  horse  ?" 

"  Yes,  and  I  will  not  do  it  again  ;  but, 
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mamma,  the  little  French  boy  had  just 
told  me  the  name  of  the  horse,  and  I 
called  him  by  it,  that  he  might  think  he 
knew  me." 

"  How  could  you  understand  him,  as 
you  do  not  know  any  French  ?" 

"  Oh  yes,  mamma,  I  do  a  little ;  je 
suis,  I  am,  tu  es,  thou  art,  il  est,  he  is. 
Well,  then,  the  little  French  boy  said, « il 
est  mechant  ;J  is  not  that,  he  is  mechant  ?" 

"  Oh  my  poor  Edward,  you  do  know 
a  little  French  indeed  ;  it  is  almost  better 
to  know  nothing  at  all  than  so  very  little : 
mechant  means  wicked ;  now  do  you  un- 
derstand what  he  said  ?" 

"  To  be  sure,  I  do.  Oh,  what  a  goose 
I  have  been !  Indeed  I  think  I  will  not 
say  that  my  French  lessons  are  of  no  use 
to  me  any  more." 

"  I  did  not  know  that  you  had  been 
so  silly  as  to  say  so." 
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"  Yes ;  this  morning  I  said  so  to  Al- 
fred, but  I  will  not  say  so  again  ;"  and 
he  held  his  face  towards  his  mamma,  that 
his  kiss  might  tell  her  he  meant  to  re- 
member what  he  then  said. 

Alfred  now  half  opened  the  door,  to 
ask  if  he  might  come  ?  but  seeing  Ed- 
ward sitting  up,  he  did  not  wait  for  an 
answer :  "  I  am  so  glad !  are  not  you, 
mamma  ?  He  will  be  able  to  come  down 
stairs  again  directly,  will  he  not  ?" 

"  No ;  my  dear  :  he  must  not  try  to 
stand  for  a  few  days." 

"  A  few  days !"  cried  Edward  ;  "what ! 
must  I  lie  in  bed  night  and  day  ?" 

"  Papa  will  carry  you  down  to  the  sofa 
during  the  day  ;  but  you  must  not  move 
from  it,"  said  his  mamma. 

"  Oh,  how  I  wish  I  had  not  mounted 
that  nasty  horse  !  what  shall  I  do  all  the 
day  to  amuse  myself?" 
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"  If  you  only  resolve  to  bear  it  pa- 
tiently, and  try  to  think  yourself  com- 
fortable, you  will  soon  be  so."  Edward 
promised  that  he  would  :  Alfred  said  he 
should  like  to  stay  with  his  brother  ;  and 
Mrs.  Barrow  then  left  them,  to  go  and 
ease  the  anxiety  of  their  friends  respect- 
ing Edward. 

The  horse  had  been  caught,  and 
brought  back  by  the  servant ;  and  the 
French  guests,  after  having  expressed 
themselves  quite  in  despair  that  such 
an  accident  should  have  happened,  took 
leave. 

During  his  week's  confinement,  Ed- 
ward found  that  even  learning  French 
was  a  resource  from  doing  nothing.  He 
got  on  so  well,  that  he  again  began  to 
think  he  would  not  be  so  idle  as  he  had 
hitherto  been. 


106          EDWARD    AND    ALFRED'S 

By  the  time  Edward's  ankle  had  be- 
come sufficiently  well  for  him  to  walk, 
the  time  which  Mr.  Barrow  had  pro- 
posed staying  at  Le  Mans  was  expired ; 
and  a  caleche  was  hired  to  take  them  to 
Tours.  Mr.  Balfour  said  he  would  ac- 
company them  so  far  on  their  way,  and 
would  stay  with  them  a  few  days  of  the 
time  they  would  spend  at  that  place. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Departure  for  Tours — Monasteries  transformed 
into  barracks — French  church — Latin  prayers 
— Chateaux  de  Loire — Fruit-trees  by  the  road- 
side— Honesty  of  the  French — Loss  of  a  bag — 
More  persons  of  extraordinary  dimensions  met 
with  in  France  than  in  England — Greasy  food. 

THE  boys  were  in  a  state  of  great  bustle 
and  delight  the  next  morning,  on  seeing 
the  caleche  at  the  door ;  but  by  this  time 
they  were  sufficiently  experienced  in  tra- 
velling to  be  able  to  eat  at  breakfast ; 
though  they  got  through  it  as  quickly  as 
possible,  that  they  might  again  take  their 
station  at  the  gate,  and  watch  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  men  who  were  placing 
the  luggage  on  the  different  parts  of  the 
vehicle. 

At  length,  to  their  great  joy,  the  con- 
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ducteur  arrived  with  the  horses  ;  and  the 
boys  ran  into  the  house  to  say  all  was 
ready,  and  to  bid  farewell  to  their  kind 
friends  :  in  another  instant  they  were  in 
the  carriage. 

"  Papa  will  never  come  I"  cried  Edward ; 
at  the  same  moment  papa,  with  mamma 
and  Mr.  Balfour,  made  their  appearance. 

"  Oh,  here  they  are  !"  cried  Alfred  ; 
"  now  for  it !  aille  done  !  gee-ho  /" 
Smack  went  the  long  whip  of  the  con- 
ducteur,  and  they  were  again  in  motion. 

"  What  a  large  barrack !"  cried  Al- 
fred ;  "  look,  papa,  here  to  the  left,  where 
the  soldiers  are  standing  !" 

"That  is  used  as  a  barrack  now,"  said 
Mr.  Balfour ;  "  but  it  was  formerly  an 
abbey  of  Benedictines.  This  is  a  use  that 
many  of  those  buildings  are  now  put  to, 
in  every  part  of  France." 


TOUR  IN  FRANCE.  109 

"  Is  this  the  river  Sarte  that  we  are 
now  passing  over  ?"  asked  Edward. 

"  No  ;  this  is  the  Huisne,  which  joins 
the  Sarte  near  this  place,"  answered  his 
papa. 

"  And  what  place  shall  we  stop  at  next, 
papa  ?" 

"  Chateau  de  Loire.  We  shall  dine 
there  with  a  friend  of  Mr.  Balfour." 
After  some  time,  Mrs.  Barrow  observed 
that  the  fir  trees,  which  were  so  thinly 
scattered  at  first,  now  appeared  so  thick 
that  it  was  almost  a  forest. 

"  When  shall  we  come  to  the  forest  of 
Berce  ?"  asked  Edward. 

"  We  are  near  it  now,"  answered  Mr. 
Balfour  ;  "  but  I  told  you,  if  you  re- 
member, that  you  were  not  to  pass 
through  it.  Those  thick  trees  you  see 
by  the  road  side  are  part  of  the  forest.' 
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"  And  no  boars  in  sight !"  said  Ed- 
ward :  "  what  a  pity  !" 

"  But  we  are  coming  to  a  pretty  little 
village,  I  see,"  said  his  mamma ;  "we 
may  possibly  find  something  there  to  con- 
sole us  for  the  disappointment." 

They  were  now  arrived  at  the  village  : 
"  Soldiers  again  !"  cried  Edward. 

"  They  are  on  a  march,"  replied  his 
papa,  "  and  only  stopping  here  for  re- 
freshment." 

"  May  we  go  and  see  the  inside  of 
that  very  little  church,  mamma  ?"  asked 
Alfred. 

"  Yes,"  answered  Mrs.  Barrow  ;  and 
they  proceeded  towards  it.  Two  of  the 
soldiers  followed  them  into  the  church, 
from  curiosity  to  see  les  Anglois. 

Nothing  inside  the  church  particularly 
caught  their  attention,  except  at  the 
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altar,  where  a  priest  was  repeating  Latin 
prayers  aloud,  and  frequently  crossing 
himself.  When  close  to  him,  Edward 
was  going  to  make  an  exclamation,  but 
seeing  his  mamma  press  her  finger  on  her 
lip,  he  was  silent  till  they  went  out  of 
the  church  ;  when  he  said  to  her,  "  Why 
would  you  not  let  me  speak,  mamma  ?  I 
was  only  going  to  say  how  ridiculous 
that  man  looked,  talking  to  himself,  and 
moving  his  hands  about." 

"  I  knew  exactly  what  you  were  going 
to  say,  and  because  it  was  wrong  I  did 
not  wish  to  hear  you  say  it :  the  man  is 
a  priest  of  the  Roman  Catholic  religion  : 
they  always  repeat  their  prayers  in  Latin, 
frequently  aloud  ;  and  it  is  their  custom 
to  make  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  dif- 
ferent parts  of  their  bodies.  He  was  per- 
forming what  he  considered  a  duty ;  is  a 
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man  to  be  laughed  at,  do  you  think,  for 
doing  that  ?" 

"  No,  mamma." 

"  Then  the  next  time,  my  dear,  that 
you  see  a  person  about  something  which 
you  do  not  understand,  endeavour  to 
learn  what  he  really  is  about,  before  you 
indulge  yourself  in  laughing  at  him : 
but  I  see  they  are  waiting  for  us/' 

As  soon  as  they  were  again  seated  in 
the  caliche,  Mr.  Balfour  said,  that  if 
they  were  not  a  little  more  expeditious 
in  their  movements  it  would  be  impos- 
sible that  they  should  reach  Tours  that 
night,  for  that  the  distance  between  Le 
Mans  and  Tours  was  forty  miles. 

"  I  think  we  had  better  stay  the  whole 
day,  and  sleep  at  Chateau  de  Loire,"  said 
Mrs.  Barrow. 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  replied  Mr. 
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Balfour ;  "  you  will  be  able  to  see  more 
of  iny  friend  the  cure :  he  is  an  agree- 
able companion,  and  speaks  English  well, 
as  he  kept  a  school  in  England  for 
twenty-five  years,  when  an  emigre, 
during  the  French  Revolution." 

"  What  is  an  emigre  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  A  person  who  leaves  his  own  coun- 
try to  live  in  another,"  answered  his 
mamma.  "  At  the  time  of  the  Revolu- 
tion, the  French  people  behaved  so  cruelly 
to  each  other,  that  a  great  number  of 
persons  were  frightened,  and  went  into 
other  countries  to  live ;  many  came  to 
England." 

"  See  1  see  !  the  apple-trees,  mamma !" 
cried  Edward  :  "  how  thick  they  are  ! 
and  so  close  to  the  road  that  I  could 
almost  pluck  them  :  may  I  try  ?" 

"Not  upon  any  account,"  said  Mr. 
Balfour ;  "it  would  be  as  much  a  rob- 
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bery  as  if  the  trees  were  enclosed.  The 
French  never  think  of  plucking  fruit  be- 
longing to  others  ;  they  constantly  walk 
amongst  without  attempting  to  touch  it. 
When  the  grapes  are  ripe  people  are 
allowed  to  walk  in  the  vineyards,  but  the 
penalty  for  touching  a  grape  is  five  hun- 
dred francs/' 

"And  that  frightens  them  into  being 
honest,  I  suppose,"  said  Edward. 

"  I  do  not  think  so,"  replied  Mr.  Bal- 
four :  "it  appears  to  me  that  honesty  is 
a  great  characteristic  in  the  lower  orders 
of  the  French  people.  'One  striking  dif- 
ference between  them  and  the  English 
is,  that  if  ever  any  thing  is  left  at  an  inn, 
it  is  kept,  and  returned  to  the  owner 
whenever  it  is  inquired  for;  and  fre- 
quently without  any  inquiry  having  been 
made  at  ail." 

"  We  are  again  in  a  poplar  avenue  !" 
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cried  Edward  ;  "  now  we  must  be  near 
Chateau  de  Loire." 

Edward  was  right ;  and  in  less  than 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  they  stopped  at  the 
gate  of  Mr.  Balfour's  friend,  the  cure. 

"Just  three  o'clock,"  said  Mr.  Balfour ; 
"  in  time  for  the  dinner.  They  have  hot 
meals  of  the  same  species,  soupe  et  roti, 
three  times  a  day ;  at  nine  in  the  morn- 
ing, three  in  the  afternoon,  and  again  at 
nine  in  the  evening." 

The  cure  gave  the  whole  party  a  kind 
reception,  and  hurried  them  into  the 
house,  for  fear  they  should  keep  the 
dir\ner  waiting,  which  none  of  the  party 
were  inclined  to  do.  Just  as  they  were 
seated,  the  conducteur  made  his  appear- 
ance, with  a  most  doleful  countenance, 
telling  them,  "  Le  sac  avoit  tombe*  en 
chemin,"  the  bag  had  been  left  on  the 
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road  ;  "  il  faut  le  chercher,"  I  must  try 
tojind  it. 

"  I  fear,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  "  it  will 
be  a  very  useless  search ;  it  may  have 
been  dropped  some  miles  distant." 

"  Wherever  that  may  be,"  said  Mr. 
Balfour,  "  you  will  most  certainly  have 
it  again  before  night :"  then  turning 
to  the  conducteur,  "  allez,  mon  ami," 
go,  my  friend;  and  the  man  left  the 
room. 

"  I  hope  we  may  find  it  again,"  said 
Mrs.  Barrow,  "  for  we  should  be  sadly 
off  without  it ;  but  I  confess  I  have  my 
fears." 

Both  Mr.  Balfour  and  the  cure"  as- 
sured  her  they  were  quite  groundless ; 
and  dinner  was  concluded. 

After  which,  a  walk  in  the  garden 
was  proposed,  to  the  great  satisfaction 
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of  Edward  and  Alfred :  it  was  large, 
with  a  profusion  of  fine  fruit  in  it,  with 
shaded  walks  and  seats  in  different  parts 
of  it. 

After  amusing  themselves  in  it  for 
some  time,  Edward  and  Alfred  ran 
into  the  court -yard,  and  as  quickly  re- 
turned, crying,  "  It  is  found !  here  he 
comes  I" 

And  accordingly  the  man  made  his 
appearance,  with  the  lost  bag  on  his 
shoulder :  at  the  distance  of  two  miles 
he  had  met  a  man  bringing  it  towards 
the  town, .  to  find  the  owner  of  it ;  he 
did  not  appear  to  Jexpect  any  reward, 
but  was  highly  gratified  at  the  pleasure 
evinced  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barrow  on 
receiving  their  bag. 

In  the  evening  they  took  leave  of  their 
kind  host,  as  it  was  agreed  they  should 
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rise  early,  to  proceed  on  their  way  to 
Tours.  The  auberge,  inn,  where  they 
meant  to  sleep,  was  in  the  middle  of  the 
town.  On  their  entrance,  when  the 
mistress  of  it  made  her  appearance,  Al- 
fred observed  she  would  do  very  well 
for  Dieu-donne's  wife,  they  so  nearly 
resembled  each  other  in  size ;  together 
he  thought  they  would  measure  about 
as  much  as  six  persons  of  reasonable  di- 
mensions. 

"  We  certainly  do  not  see  so  many 
very  large  people  in  England, "  said 
Mrs.  Barrow. 

"  Because  the  English  do  not  eat  so 
much  grease  to  make  thewselves  so  fat, 
is  it  not,  papa?"  asked  Edward. 

"  I  really  do  not  consider  myself  a 
competent  judge  of  that  matter ;  what 
made  you  so  ?" 
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"  Do  you  not  remember  when  we 
were  at  Seez,  papa  ?" 

"  Yes." 

"  Well,  I  fell  down,  you  know,  and 
a  kind  Frenchwoman  ran  out  of  her 
shop  and  took  us  into  her  house,  to  wipe 
the  dirt  from  me  ;  her  dinner  was  over 
the  fire  ;  water,  with  cabbage  cut  up  in 
it ;  and  a  girl  cut  off  from  a  large  lump 
of  grease  a  piece  as  big  as  my  two  fists, 
which  she  put  into  the  pot  to  boil :  and 
it  was  such  dirty  grease  !" 

"  But  that  was  only  one  person,"  re- 
plied his  papa. 

"  I  saw  them  pour  the  same  kind  of 
looking  stuff  into  basins  for  the  servants' 
breakfast  at  the  inn,  papa,"  said  Alfred. 

"  In  some  parts  of  Devonshire,"  said 
Mrs.  Barrow,  "  they  make  a  very  similar 
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kind  of  broth  :  but  if  you  do  not  go  to 
bed  early  to-night,  you  will  not  be  so 
well  able  to  get  up  in  good  time  to-mor- 
row :" — and  the  boys  bade  good  night. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Firing  at  Tours  scarce,  consequently  dear — Vine- 
yards— Tours — Rue  Royale — Fine  bridge- 
Rich  country — Well-built  houses — English 
spoken  by  the  lower  class  of  French — Fair  at 
Tours. 

EARLY  in  the  morning  they  were  all 
ready ;  and  set  off,  intending  to  go  a 
stage  before  breakfast,  which  they  did, 
and  stopped  to  breakfast  at  a  small  vil- 
lage about  halfway  between  Chateau  de 
Loire  and  Tours.  Mr.  Barrow  ordered 
coffee  and  eggs  :  Mr.  Balfour  had  a  great 
wish  for  some  tea,  but  when  they  brought 
it  to  him,  he  pronounced  it  to  be  too  ex- 
ecrable to  drink  any  of  it. 

As  they  now  began  to  be  rather  im- 
patient to  reach  Tours,  they  were  very 
soon  again  on  the  road;  and  Alfred  ob- 

VOL.  I.  M 


122  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

served,  "  that  he  thought  they  had  left 
all  the  trees  behind  them." 

"  Which  we  really  have  done,"  said 
Mr.  Balfour  ;  "  there  is  very  little  wood 
grown  for  some  distance  round  Tours, 
in  consequence  of  which  it  is  both  scarce 
and  dear." 

"  But  the  weather  is  so  hot,"  said 
Edward,  "  that  they  do  not  want  fire." 

"  Not  just  now,  certainly,"  replied 
his  mamma,  "  in  the  height  of  summer : 
but  how  is  it  in  winter,  do  you  think  ?" 

"  Why,  very  cold,"  said  Alfred.  "  Mr. 
Seymour  told  us,  you  know,  that  last 
spring  he  felt  the  east  winds  at  Tours 
more  severely  than  he  had  ever  done  in 
England." 

"  Mamma!  papa!  vineyards!"  cried 
Edward ;  "  they  are  as  pretty  as  tall 
trees,  I  think." 
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"  I  do  not  think  so,"  said  Alfred, 
"  nor  half  so  pretty  as  apple-trees." 

"  You  are  not  yet  able  to  judge,  my 
dear  fellow,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  "  for 
you  have  not  yet  seen  vineyards  in  per- 
fection :  these,  though  the  vines  are  al- 
lowed to  grow  a  little  higher  than  those 
you  saw  at  Le  Mans,  are  not  at  all  com- 
parable to  those  further  south.  Those 
at  Le  Mans,  you  observed,  were  quite 
on  the  ground,  not  higher  than  dwarf 
beans ;  even  these  are  not  so  high  as  the 
filbert-trees  you  saw  in  Kent." 

"  No,  papa." 

"  But  farther  south  they  twist  their 
luxuriant  branches  into  festoons  suffi- 
ciently high  for  persons  to  walk  under 
them." 

"  And  shall  we  see  them  soon,  papa  ?" 
asked  Edward.  "  Oh  !  how  I  should  like 
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to  walk  through  them  when  the  grapes 
are  ripe." 

"  You  will  not  have  that  felicity  this 
year,  my  dear,"  said  his  mamma  ;  "  what 
another  may  do  for  you  I  cannot  say : 
now,  when  we  leave  Tours,  we  shall  re- 
turn again  to  the  north." 

"  Return !  why,  I  thought  we  were 
going  to  Paris,  mamma  ?" 

"So  we  are ;  but  Paris  is  situated 
considerably  further  to  the  north  than 
Tours,  which  papa  will  show  you,  if 
you  will  ask  him  to  let  you  look  at  the 
map." 

Mr.  Barrow  opened  the  map,  and  Al- 
fred's attention  was  immediately  fixed 
on  it. 

"  The  river  Sarte,  papa,  look  !  and  Le 
Mans! — there  we  came  from;  almost 
as  far  south  as  Tours,  is  it  not  ?" 
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"  Yes  :  now  find  Paris." 

"  Oh  !  here  it  is  ;  much  farther  to  the 
north  :  see,  Ned  !" 

"  No,  thank  you  !  I  hear  ;  that  will  do 
just  as  well/'  cried  Ned,  lolling  his  head 
out  of  the  window  as  he  spoke. 

"  Very  well,  Ned,"  said  Mrs.  Barrow, 
"  I  shall  remember,  when  we  are  going 
to  set  out  on  another  journey,  that  you 
like  to  hear  from  others  as  well  as  taking 
the  trouble  to  use  your  own  eyes ;  in 
which  case  you  had  better  stay  at  home." 

"  Oh  !  no,  mamma ;  seeing  places,  and 
looking  at  a  map,  are  quite  different." 

"  But  seeing  places  will  be  of  no  more 
use  to  you  than  hearing  of  a  map,  if  you 
do  not  take  the  trouble  to  compare  them 
one  with  another,  and  learn  the  differ- 
ence of  their  situations  ;  which  can  only 
be  learnt  by  examining  maps  with  at- 
tention." 
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"  But  papa  does  not  like  to  show  me 
any  thing  as  well  as  he  does  Alfred." 

"  Because  you  behave  so  differently 
when  he  is  trying  to  make  you  under- 
stand any  thing  :  instead  of  listening  to 
him,  you  amuse  yourself  by  playing 
with  whatever  is  within  your  reach ; 
while  Alfred  stands  still,  and  endeavours 
to  think  of  and  remember  every  word 
papa  says :  was  he  not  pleased  when  he 
heard  you  repeat  your  last  French  les- 
son to  your  master?" 

"  Yes." 

"  That  was  because  you  said  it  well. 
You  will  always  find  him  equally  pleased 
whenever  you  are  trying  to  think  or  to 
learn." 

"  Tours !  Tours !"  cried  Alfred  :  "  what 
a  steep  hill  !  over  the  bridge  and  through 
that  long  street  are  we  going,  Mr.  Bal- 
four?" 
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"  Yes,"  replied  Mr.  Balfour ;  "  that 
is  the  Rue  Royale :  and  a  fine  street 
it  is." 

"  The  country  is  very  flat  about  the 
town,"  said  Mrs.  Barrow ;  "  is  it  not 
marshy  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  Mr.  Balfour  ;  "  and 
iu  winter  it  is  said  to  be  unhealthy  on 
that  account ;  though  it  has  frequently 
been  called  the  Garden  of  France." 

"  Oh  !  what  a  pity  that  such  a  pretty 
place  should  be  unhealthy,"  said  Alfred  ; 
"  is  it  not,  mamma  ?" 

"It  is  not  very  much  so,  I  hope," 
replied  Mrs.  Barrow.  "  I  do  not  think 
there  can  be  any  thing  more  lovely  in 
France  than  this  country  appears  :  those 
corn-fields,  sprinkled  with  apple-trees ; 
and  that  ridge  of  hills,  covered  to  the 
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top  with  vineyards,  make  it  quite  a  gar- 
den on  a  large  scale." 

"  What  a  long  bridge,  mamma,"  cried 
Edward,  "  this  is  !" 

"  It  has  seventeen  arches,"  said  Mr. 
Balfour :  "  its  length  is  owing  to  the 
ground  on  each  side,  as  you  may  ob- 
serve, being  low :  when  the  rains  are 
heavy,  it  is,  no  doubt,  overflowed." 

"  Pavement !  see,  mamma !"  cried  Al- 
fred, "  just  like  England." 

44  Yes ;  it  is  a  luxury  to  be  met  with 
in  very  few  of  the  towns  in  France." 

44  And  what  fine  stone  houses !  It 
looks  something  like  Bath :  do  not  you 
think  so,  papa  ?" 

44  Yes,  I  think  it  does ;  but,  if  I  am 
not'  mistaken,  we  are  so  fortunate  as  to 
have  arrived  here  on  a  fair-day." 
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The  carriage  now  stopped  at  the  door 
of  the  inn. 

"  Oh  !  do  not  let  us  go  in,"  cried  Ed- 
ward ;  "let  us  go  to  the  fair  first ;  may 
we,  mamma?" 

"  If  papa  likes  to  take  you ;  but  I 
must  first  see  our  beds." 

"  Then  let  us  wait  for  mamma,"  said 
Alfred. 

The  beds  were  soon  looked  at,  and 
dinner  ordered ;  the  whole  party  then 
proceeded  to  the  fair  while  dinner  was 
preparing. 

"  Clean  shoes!  clean  shoes!"  cried  a 
little  boy,  running  after  them. 

"  A  French  boy  talking  English,"  said 
Edward  ;  "  how  droll  it  sounds  !  what  a 
good  thing  it  would  be  if  all  the  French 
spoke  English,  and  then  we  should  not 
be  troubled  with  learning  French." 
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"  But  we  must  learn  something,"  said 
Alfred. 

"  Besides  which,"  said  Mrs.  Barrow, 
"  the  English  language  would  not  be 
nearly  so  useful  to  a  Frenchman,  when 
he  had  learnt  it,  as  the  French  is  to  En- 
glishmen." 

"  Why  so,  mamma  ?" 

"  The  French  language  is  so  much 
more  generally  spoken  by  people  in  all 
parts  of  the  Continent,  that,  with  the 
help  of  that,  a  person  might  make  him- 
self understood  in  almost  every  country." 

"  And  what  can  the  French  do  when 
they  come  to  England  ?" 

"  Very  few  French  come  to  England 
in  comparison  with  the  English  who  go 
to  France,"  said  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  but  if 
the  French  were  to  mix  much  with  the 
English,  they  would,  no  doubt,  each 


TOUR    IN    FRANCE.  131 

learn  the  language  of  the  other,  as  it 
appears  they  have  already  begun  to  do  in 
this  place,  from  the  shoe-boys  attempting 
it." 

"  And  in  the  shops,"  said  Mr.  Bal- 
four,  "  you  hear  English  spoken  as  fre- 
quently as  French." 

"  What  a  sweet  smell !"  cried  Alfred  : 
"  where  does  it  come  from  ?  Oh  !  here 
it  is  ;  that  Turk  is  selling  all  the  sweets, 
is  he  not  2" 

"  Very  pritty  ;  tres  jolie  ;  very  chip," 
cried  the  Turk :  and  they  stopped  be- 
fore his  table. 

It  was  a  small  table,  in  the  midst  of 
the  fair,  covered  with  so  many  essences 
that  it  scented  the  air  for  a  considerable 
distance  ;  small  bottles,  filled  with  every 
different  kind  of  scented  article  ;  scented 
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beads,  amulets,  attar  of  roses  in  bottles 
three  inches  long,  for  five  francs  ;  which 
price  raised  a  doubt  of  the  Turk's  re- 
peated assertion  that  it  was  genuine. 
Francs  and  shillings  he  considered  to  be 
of  the  same  value,  and  sold  his  goods  for 
either,  as  the  purchasers  chose. 

Mr.  Balfour  proposed  that  their  stay 
before  dinner  should  be  very  short,  as  in 
the  evening  it  would  be  more  agreeable 
to  see  the  fair  when  lighted ;  and  that 
they  should  then  go  and  see  the  cathe- 
dral :  to  which  proposal  Mr.  Barrow 
assented,  and  they  went  accordingly. 
The  cathedral  was  a  fine  Gothic  pile  of 
building,  near  the  river. 

The  windows,  which  were  of  stained 
glass,  were  always  particularly  delightful 
to  Edward,  as  he  had  not  seen  those  of 
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Winchester  cathedral ;  and  he  said  to 
Alfred,  that  he  would  not  again  say  he 
did  not  choose  to  go  any  where  that 
papa  said  he  might  go. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Fair  continued — French  clocks — Temporary  cafe 
—Palace  of  the  archbishop — Struggle  for  supe- 
riority, ends  in  an  upset — Chapel — Proposed 
departure — and  hopes  of  Ed  ward's  amendment. 

IN  the  evening  they  again  visited  the 
fair  :  the  booths  were  all  well  lighted, 
and  made  a  most  gay  appearance.  Xhe 
groups  of  English  were  as  numerous  as 
the  French. 

The  boys  scarcely  knew  where  to  look  ; 
all  seemed  to  them  so  new  and  delight- 
ful :  bright  trinkets — every  thing  orna- 
mental for  persons  or  their  houses,  were 
collected  at  this  delightful  spot. 

"  Clocks,  mamma  !  clocks  !"  cried 
Alfred  :  "  what  a  great  number  of  them  ; 
and  how  pretty  !  Now,  is  not  that  a  very 
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beautiful  one  ?  the  clock  is  a  globe  going 
round,  and  those  two  figures  pointing  the 
hands  to  the  hour  as  it  passes :  is  it  not 
pretty  ?" 

"  Very." 

"Oh !  do  buy  me  one  of  those  watches, 
papa,"  exclaimed  Edward. 

"  I  cannot  do  that,  my  dear  fellow, 
till  you  know  how  to  make  use  of  one." 

"  I  do  know  now  very  well  how  to  tell 
what  o'clock  it  is." 

"  I  do  not  conceive  you  will  know  its 
proper  use,  till  you  know  so  well  how  to 
occupy  your  time  as  to  feel  that  every 
hour  of  the  day  is  too  short ;  you  will 
then  always  look  at  it  with  the  hope  of 
finding  it  earlier  than  it  is  ;  immediately 
as  I  see  that  you  would  do  that,  you  shall 
have  a  watch." 

Edward  knew  this  was  not  what  he 
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then  did,  and  was  for  one  instant  silent ; 
but  the  next  the  attention  of  the  whole 
party  was  directed  towards  a  marquee, 
which  was  erected  in  the  space  between 
the  booths. 

"  May  we  go  in  ?"  cried  Edward  and 
Alfred,  at  the  same  moment  that  their 
papa,  mamma,  and  Mr.  Balfour  entered. 

"  What  is  that  water  pouring  for, 
papa,  in  the  midst  of  the  plants  ?"  said 
Alfred  ;  "  there,  in  the  middle  of  the 
room  ;  is  it  to  water  the  plants  ?" 

"  No ;  merely  for  ornament :  it  is 
called  a  jet-d'eau,  which  means  a  throw 
of  water  :  do  you  not  think  it  pretty  ?" 

"  Yes  :  but  who  does  this  place  be- 
long to  ?  it  is  very  good  of  them  to  let 
us  come  in." 

"  They  do  so  for  their  own  advantage," 
answered  his  papa.  "  This  is  a  temporary 
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cafe,  where  people  call  for  whatever  they 
wish  to  eat  or  drink,  and  pay  for  it." 

It  was  well  lighted,  and  filled  with 
numbers  of  well-dressed  persons,  both 
English  and  French,  who  walked  about 
or  sat  down  at  long  narrow  tables  to  play 
at  the  game  of  ecarte,  forming  altogether 
an  amusing  spectacle ;  with  which  the 
boys  were  so  much  pleased,  that  they 
obeyed  the  summons  to  return  to  their 
auberge  with  great  reluctance. 

The  next  morning  they  went  to  see 
the  palace  of  the  archbishop,  which  was 
only  a  short  distance  from  the  inn.  Upon 
inquiring  at  the  lodge  at  what  hour  they 
might  come  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  it, 
they  were  told  at  five  o'clock,  which  was 
the  hour  the  archbishop  dined.  Till 
that  time  they  amused  themselves  by 
walking  on  the  Mall,  which  was  the 
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public  walk,  and  seeing  the  royal  col- 
lege. 

"  Tours,  papa,"  said  Alfred,  "  is  not 
so  much  like  Bath,  when  you  come  to 
walk  about  it ;  for  Bath  has  a  great  many 
fine  streets,  and  Tours  only  this  one, 
Rue  Royale  ;  the  rest  are  mean  enough." 

"  And  for  this  one,"  said  Mr.  Bal- 
four,  "  they  are  indebted  to  Louis  the 
fifteenth.  During  his  reign  Tours  was 
nearly  destroyed  by  a  fire  ;  the  king  re- 
built the  fronts  of  the  grand  vista,  at  the 
expense  of  the  nation,  on  condition  that 
the  owners  of  the  land  would  rebuild  the 
rest  of  the  houses :  but  it  is  now  nearly 
five  o'clock," — and  the  party  once  more 
bent  their  steps  to  the  palace. 

The  court-yard  was  large,  but  not 
neat,  like  an  English  one.  Having 
ascended  a  large  staircase,  they  came  to  a 
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handsome  suite  of  apartments  :  the  door 
of  one  was  open,  where  the  archbishop, 
with  a  party  of  his  friends,  was  seated  at 
dinner  ;  they  entered  an  outer  room, 
when  Alfred  cried,  "  Look  !  look  !  mam- 
ma !  a  large  clock  like  the  little  one  we 
saw  at  the  fair :  those  figures  are  much 
bigger  than  Edward  ;  and  how  large  do 
you  think  that  globe  is,  papa  ?" 

"  Think  for  yourself  first,  and  if  you 
are  wrong  I  will  assist  you,"  said  his 
papa. 

"  But  how  can  I  think,  when  I  know 
nothing  about  its  size  ?" 

"  Cannot  you  compare  it  with  some- 
thing that  you  do  know  the  size  of?" 

"  I  think  it  looks  about  the  size  of  our 
globes  at  home/' 

"  About  that,  I  think  ;  and  how  large 
are  they  ?" 
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"  Eighteen  inches  ;  and  I  suppose  this 
is  the  same." 

"  Les  tableux  sont  tr£s  beaux,  mon- 
sieur ;"  those  are  very  fine  pictures,  sir, 
said  the  person  who  was  conducting  them 
through  the  rooms. 

"  I  have  my  doubts  about  that,"  said 
Mr.  Barrow  ;  "  they  appear  to  me  to  be 
mere  daubs :  but  being  in  the  palace  of 
the  archeveque  gives  them  a  good  re- 
putation, no  doubt." 

From  the  outer  apartment  they  were 
conducted  into  the  salle  a  compagnie,  or 
drawing-room. 

Edward  and  Alfred  were  at  the  fur- 
ther end  of  the  outer  room  when  the 
door  of  the  salle  was  opened  ;  the  hang- 
ings were  of  crimson  velvet,  with  a  deep 
border  of  gold  :  struck  with  its  rich 
appearance,  the  boys  both  rushed  forward 
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with  heedless  haste  into  the  room,  fool- 
ishly trying  each  to  get  before  the  other  : 
they  had  no  sooner  entered  it,  struggling 
together,  when  down  canie  Edward  one 
way,  and  Alfred's  heels  tripped  up  the 
other. 

Edward  sprang  on  his  feet  in  an  in- 
stant, unhurt ;  but  Alfred  had  unfor- 
tunately fallen  against  a  marble  table 
which  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  apart- 
ment, and  had  struck  his  head  so  violently, 
close  by  the  eye,  that  for  two  or  three 
minutes  he  could  not  speak. 

His  papa  lifted  him  from  the  ground 
and  took  him  on  his  lap,  where  Alfred 
was  no  sooner  seated  than  he  burst  into 
a  violent  fit  of  crying. 

"  Oh,  le  pauvre  petit !"  cried  the  French  - 
woman  who  was  conducting  them  :  "  il 
faut  laver  ses  blessures; '  poor  littlt fellow, 
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we  must  wash  his  wounds  ;  and  she  ran 
out  of  the  room,  returning  almost  in- 
stantly with  a  basin  of  cold  water. 

"  My  dear  Alfred,"  cried  his  mamma, 
kissing  him  as  she  spoke,  "  what  a  sad 
blow  you  have  given  yourself." 

"  Lavez,  lavez,  madame  !"  cried  the 
French-woman,  holding  the  basin  close 
to  him  ;  "  le  papier  de  soie  est  tr&s  bon 
pour  les  blessures  :"  and  she  threw  a 
piece  of  very  thin  *  brown  paper  into  the 
water,  with  which  Mrs.  Barrow  bathed 
Alfred's  head. 

"  Bear  it  like  a  man,  my  fine  fellow," 
said  Mr.  Balfour :  "  a  boy  should  be 
ashamed  to  cry  when  he  is  a  little 
hurt." 

*  A  very  thin  and  fine  kind  of  brown  paper  is 
frequently  used  in  France,  instead  of  lint,  for 
wounds. 
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"  But  when  he  is  hurt  a  great  deal  he 
cannot  help  it,"  sobbed  Alfred. 

"  The  consequence  will  be  then,"  said 
Mr.  Balfour,  "  he  will  get  called  a 
coward." 

"  I  should  not  like  that,"  replied  Al- 
fred, wiping  his  eyes  with  his  papa's 
handkerchief;  "  so  I  will  try  not  to  cry 
again." 

"  Spoken  like  a  man,"  said  Mr.  Bal- 
four, shaking  Alfred's  hand. 

Mrs.  Barrow  now  took  a  piece  of  gold- 
beater's skin  from  her  pocket,  and  placed 
over  the  part  where  the  skin  had  been 
knocked  off:  the  pain  had  subsided,  and 
Alfred  again  looked  cheerful. 

Edward  had  for  some  time  stood  quite 
still,  ashamed  of  his  silly  behaviour, 
afraid  to  look  at  Alfred,  and  wondering 
what  could  have  been  the  cause  of  their 
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fall ;  but  when  he  heard  Alfred's  voice 
once  more,  he  started  forward,  crying  out 

"I  am  so  glad" then  dropped  it,  fixed 

his  eyes  on  the  ground,  and  stood  in 
silent  expectation  of  what  his  papa  would 
say. 

"  I  am  not  surprised,  Ned,  that  you 
should  be  ashamed  of  your  conduct,0 
said  his  papa ;  "so  frequently  you  have 
been  told  of  running  so  furiously,  and 
pushing  each  other  so  violently :  you 
now  see  what  you  have  so  often  heard 
would  be  the  consequences  ;  and  if  you, 
Alfred,  are  not  wise  enough  to  profit 
from  experience,  nothing  that  I  can  say 
will  be  of  any  use  to  you." 

"  We  were  not  running  so  very  furi- 
ously, papa,"  said  Alfred ;  "  it  was  the 
slippery  floor." 

"Which,  if  you  had  paid  any  attention, 
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my  dears,  to  where  you  were  going," 
said  his  mamma,  "  might  you  not  have 
seen  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  Alfred  :  "  and  we 
will  look,  mamma,  before  we  run  so  fast 
again.  I  do  not  like  these  brown  slippery 
floors,  half  so  well  as  soft  English  carpets." 

"  Not  to  fall  upon  certainly,"  said  his 
mamma  ;  "  but  in  this  hot  weather  the 
parquetted  floors  are  delightfully  cool. 
But  we  are  keeping  our  conductress  a 
most  unreasonable  time,  I  think  :  have 
we  any  other  apartments  to  see,  Mr. 
Balfour?" 

"  None  but  the  chapel,"  answered  Mr. 
Balfour  :  and  they  accordingly  passed 
through  another  door  towards  the  chapel. 

It  belonged  exclusively  to  the  palace, 
and  was  merely  a  large  room  which  had 
nothing  remarkable  in  it,  except  the 
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altar  within  a  railing,  upon  which  were 
placed  the  same  sort  of  frivolous  orna- 
ments that  they  had  before  seen  in  the 
cathedral. 

When  they  had  returned  to  the  inn, 
and  the  boys  had  taken  leave  of  them 
for  the  night,  Mr.  Barrow  expressed  his 
intention  of  leaving  Tours  the  next  day, 
as  he  wished  to  be  at  Paris  in  less  than 
a  week,  and  they  did  not  like  to  be  ob- 
liged to  get  there  in  two  days.  It  was 
Mr.  Balfour's  intention  to  leave  Tours 
likewise  the  next  day  to  return  to  Mans, 
as  he  only  staid  to  be  with  his  friends 
as  long  as  they  remained  there. 

When  he  had  taken  leave  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Barrow  for  the  night,  Mrs.  Barrow 
said — 

"  I  rather  hope  that  Edward  has  felt 
sufficient  inconvenience  during  our  jour- 
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ney  from  his  former  idleness,  to  make 
him  wish  to  learn  more  in  future." 

"  To  make  him  wish,  very  possibly," 
replied  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  but  the  wish  only 
is  not  sufficient.  I  still  fear  that  Edward 
will  never  have  industry  enough  to  be- 
come either  a  learned  or  a  great  man : 
however  we  will  hope,  until  we  have 
the  misfortune  to  be  convinced  of  the 
contrary.  This  journey,  if  he  chooses 
to  make  it  so,  may  be  of  great  use  to 
him.  I  certainly  think  it  has  been  of 
some  already  :  and  now,  as  we  are  to 
travel  to-morrow,  had  we  not  better  fol- 
low Mr.  fealfour's  example,  and  retire 
to  rest  ?"  To  which  Mrs.  Barrow  as- 
sented ;  saying,  as  they  went,  that  the 
boys'  surprise  on  the  morrow  would  be 
quite  amusing,  when  they  found  them- 
selves on  the  road  to  Paris. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Departure  from  Tours — Boys'  different  manner  of 
reading — Injustice  of  warfare — Rocks  of  calca- 
reous stone  formed  into  houses  for  the  Vignerons 
— Flax  better  in  France  than  in  England — 
Reason  for  its  being  so — Arrival  at  Amboise. 

"  MASTER  Edward  !  Master  Alfred !" 
cried  the  servant  the  following  morning, 
on  entering  the  room  where  the  boys 
slept,  "  your  papa -and  mamma  are  al- 
ready at  breakfast/' 

"  Already  I"  cried  Alfred,  springing 
out  of  bed,  and  seizing  his  clothes  at 
the  same  moment ;  "  what  are  we  going 
to  do  ?  where  are  we  going  ?  Ned !  Ned  ! 
make  haste,  my  boy ;  we  are  going  to 
travel  directly." 

"  What !  before  we  get  up  ?"  drawled 
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Edward  ;  but  on  opening  his  eyes  a  mo- 
ment after,  the  sight  of  Alfred  nearly 
dressed,  in  a  state  of  great  bustle  and 
activity,  so  inspired  Edward,  that  he 
instantly  started  up  and  followed  his 
brother's  example  with  so  much  alert- 
ness, that  in  a  few  minutes  they  both 
darted  into  the  room  where  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Barrow  and  Mr.  Balfour  were  at 
breakfast. 

"  Where  are  we  going,  papa?"  cried 
Edward  ;  "  and  are  we  off  for  Paris, 
papa  ?"  cried  Alfred,  at  the  same  instant. 

"  Come  to  your  breakfast,"  said  Mrs. 
Barrow,  "  and  while  you  are  discussing 
that,  you  will  probably  hear  where  we 
are  going :  you  do  not  imagine,  I  sup- 
pose, that  we  can  get  from  hence  to 
Paris  to-day  ?  Do  you  not  know  how 
far  it  is  ?" 

03 


150  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED^ 

"  Papa  said  it  was  one  hundred  and 
forty  miles,"  answered  Edward,  "  and 
that  we  could,  if  we  tried,  get  there  in 
two  days,  which  I  hope  we  are  going  to 
do.  I  do  so  like  to  get  on  fast." 

"  As  all  stupid  fellows  do,"  observed 
his  papa,  "  who  do  not  like  to  take  even 
the  small  pains  of  thinking  if  there  is 
any  thing  worth  looking  at  in  the  places 
they  are  to  pass  through." 

"  But  I  do  not  know  yet  what  places 
we  are  going  to  pass  through,  papa," 
answered  Edward  ;  "  so  how  can  I  think 
of  what  we  are  to  see  in  them  ?" 

"  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  Orleans?" 
asked  Mr.  Balfour ;  "  that  is  one  of  the 
places  you  will  see  :  did  you  never  hear 
of  any  remarkable  personage  of  that 
name  ?" 

Edward  was  silent,  for  though  with 
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Alfred  he  had  read  histories  of  both 
England  and  France,  he  so  constantly, 
when  reading,  thought  of  "  how  much 
he  had  to  read,"  and  "  when  he  should 
have  done,"  instead  of  attending  to  what 
he  read,  that  when  he  had  finished  he 
seldom  could  give  any  account  of  what 
he  had  been  reading. 

Alfred,  on  the  contrary,  when  he 
opened  a  book,  endeavoured  to  fix  his 
attention  entirely  on  it,  and  always  asked 
for  an  explanation  of  what  he  did  not 
understand ;  so  that  he  remembered  a 
great  many  historical  facts :  he  directly 
answered,  "  Oh  !  La  Pucelle  d'Orleans, 
you  mean,  do  you  not,  Mr.  Balfour? 
If  she  had  been  an  Englishwoman,  and 
conquered  France  for  England,  I  should 
have  liked  her ;  but  I  never  do  like  to 
read  about  the  English  being  beaten." 
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"  Except  when  they  have  acted  un- 
justly, you  should  say,  Alfred,"  said 
his  mamma.  "  Do  you  not  think  an 
Englishman  deserves  punishment  for  an 
act  of  injustice,  as  much  as  a  person  of 
any  other  nation  ?" 

"  To  be  sure,  mamma." 

"  Then  when  the  English  took  pos- 
session of  a  country  which  did  not  be- 
long to  them,  did  they  act  justly,  do  you 
think  ?" 

"  No  :  but  when  they  had  gained  pos- 
session of  so  much  country,  I  did  not  like 
to  read  about  their  losing  it  again. " 

"  That  is  being  prejudiced  in  favour 
of  your  own  countrymen,  instead  of 
thinking  justly :  the  maid  of  Orleans 
fighting  in  a  just  cause  had  much  more 
courage,  and  consequently  power,  than 
she  could  have  had  in  a  bad  one." 
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"  I  will  read  about  those  wars  again, 
mamma,  when  we  get  back  to  England  ; 
and  think  about  the  just  cause,  instead 
of  that  Englishmen  must  be  right." 

"  I  think  you  had  better  do  so,  my 
love ;  but  now  I  am  soiTy  to  say  that 
we  are  going  to  take  leave  of  Mr.  Bal- 
four,  for  our  carriage  is  quite  ready,  and 
we  are  to  reach  Blois  to-night." 

The  joy  of  setting  off  once  more  was 
much  greater  to  the  boys  than  the  pain 
of  parting.  Mr.  Balfour  had  ordered  a 
cabriolet,  in  which  he  meant  to  return  to 
Le  Mans :  it  arrived  at  the  same  time 
as  Mr.  Barrow's  carriage.  Mr.  Balfour 
expressed  warm  hopes  of  seeing  them 
the  following  year,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
they  each  proceeded  in  contrary  direc- 
tions. 

"  Was  it  at  Blois,  papa,  that  you  said 
we  were  to  dine  and  sleep  ?"  asked  Alfred. 
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"  Yes,"  answered  Mr.  Barrow;  "  and 
the  road  continues  by  the  side  of  this 
beautiful  river  Loire  nearly  the  whole 
way." 

"  Oh,  what  curious  houses  these  are  1" 
cried  Edward ;  "  see,  mamma,  they  are 
cut  out  of  the  rocks.  How  much  trouble 
it  must  have  been  to  make  them." 

"  Not  much,"  said  Mr.  Barrow;  "  the 
stone  is  a  soft  calcareous  one,  and  easily 
hewn :  it  is  very  fit  for  the  purpose, 
being  perfectly  free  from  moisture,  I 
understand,  through  all  changes  of  the 
atmosphere." 

"  What  could  induce  people  to  live  in 
them,  I  wonder  ?"  said  Edward. 

"  The  wish  to  be  near  the  vines,  I 
suppose,"  said  Alfred,  "  that  they  might 
take  care  of  them ;  is  it  not  so,  papa  ?" 

"  Yes ;  and  those  persons  are  called 
Vignerons." 
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"  What  a  quantity  of  flax  grows  in 
this  country,  mamma  !"  observed  Alfred, 
"it  is  in  every  garden.  I  do  not  re- 
member to  have  seen  any  in  England. 
Is  it  ever  grown  there,  papa  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  Mr.  Barrow  ;  "  but 
in  much  smaller  quantities  than  in 
France  ;  and  what  is  grown  is  of  a  much 
worse  quality." 

"  But  why  do  they  not  plant  it  in 
good  land,  and  make  it  grow  better?" 
asked  Edward. 

"  Unfortunately  the  same  mistake  has 
been  made  by  persons  who  have  culti- 
vated flax  in  England  that  you  have 
made  ;  the  richest  lands  have  been  made 
choice  of  to  plant  it  in,  which  have 
yielded  large  crops  of  coarse  flax,  or 
hemp ;  but  in  France  it  is  planted  on  all 
sorts  of  soils,  frequently  on  the  poorest, 
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which  does  not  produce  so  large  a  quan- 
tity of  flax ;  but  then  the  quality  is  so 
much  finer,  that  it  is  infinitely  superior 
to  the  English,  and  becomes  the  fine 
flax  of  which  their  cambrics  and  lawns 
are  made." 

"  What  magnificent  scenery  this  is !" 
cried  Mrs.  Barrow ;  "I  think  I  never 
saw  any  thing  comparable  to  it :  but  we 
are  approaching  Amboise  ;  it  does  not 
appear  to  be  a  very  large  place." 

In  a  few  minutes  they  stopped  at  the 
auberge,  and  Mr.  Barrow  proposed  taking 
a  walk  while  their  lunch  was  preparing. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Curious  chateau  built  in  882 — Favourite  residence 
of  Charles  VIII. — Historical  Anecdotes  of 
Louis  XI.  and  of  Charles  VIII. — Arrival  at 
Blois. 

THE  town  was  soon  seen,  as  it  con- 
sisted of  only  two  narrow  streets  :  but  a 
fine  eminence,  at  a  very  short  distance, 
which  they  had  remarked  before  their 
arrival  at  the  inn,  immediately  excited 
a  desire  to  ascend  it. 

A  wall,  towering  far  above  the  houses, 
rose  perpendicularly  on  one  side  of  the 
town ;  and  on  its  summit  a  castle  was 
most  appropriately  situated  :  a  road  on 
an  ascent  conducted  the  party  to  it. 

On  entering  the  garden  of  the  castle, 
which  was  situated  on  the  top  of  the 
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eminence,  the  delight  of  the  boys  was 
very  great,  as  from  this  superb  terrace 
they  had  a  complete  view  of  the  town, 
which  Edward  pronounced  to  be  a  much 
better  one  to  look  down  upon  than  to 
walk  through. 

"  Do  look,  papa !"  cried  Alfred,  "  at 
the  river !  how  we  can  trace  it  from  this 
height,  just  as  if  we  were  looking  on  a 
map." 

"  Only  that  the  very  beautiful  land- 
scape we  see  at  the  same  time  makes  it 
much  more  agreeable,"  observed  Mrs. 
Barrow. 

They  now  entered  the  castle  from  the 
garden,  and  found  it  had  much  the  air  of 
a  comfortable  family  mansion. 

"  Whom  does  this  castle  belong  to 
now,  papa  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  To  the  Duke  of  Orleans." 
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"  I  thought,"  said  Edward,  "  that 
castles  did  not  look  so  much  like  other 
houses  as  this  does,  and  that  we  should 
only  see  ruins  of  fortifications." 

"  That  was  because  you  have  seen  so 
few,"  replied  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  there  are 
many  still  in  excellent  preservation  both 
in  France  and  in  England  also.  This 
castle  is  said  to  have  been  first  built  in 
the  year  882." 

They  were  then  conducted  by  their 
guide  to  the  apartments  of  the  Princess 
de  Lamballe,  which  have  been  so  called 
since  she  occupied  them,  the  furniture 
extremely  plain,  and  likewise  to  those  of 
the  Duke  de  Pentheviere  :  after  having 
seen  those  and  the  remaining  apartments, 
they  again  entered  the  garden. 

From  the  garden  they  entered  a  tower, 
in  which  a  curious  winding  road,  broad 
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enough  for  a  carriage,  led  them  by  a 
gentle  descent  to  the  bottom,  which 
opened  into  a  street  below. 

"  And  this  was  the  most  favourite  re- 
sidence of  Charles  the  Eighth  of  France," 
cried  Alfred,  "  was  it  not  ?  and  he  died 
here  :  papa  told  us  about  it  one  night. 3> 

"  You  shall  repeat  it  to  us,  then,  in 
the  carriage,"  said  Mr.  Barrow :  "  the 
horses  are  put  to,  I  see,  and  we  have  to 
get  to  Blois  to  dinner." 

It  was  not  necessary  to  repeat  the  com- 
mand for  the  boys  to  get  into  the  car- 
riage ;  and  as  soon  as  they  were  all  com- 
fortably settled,  "  Come,  Alfred,5'  said 
Edward,  "  now  for  your  story." 

"  Oh,  I  do  not  remember  half  of  what 
papa  told  me  about  him,"  said  Alfred  ; 
"only  about  his  dying,  and  that  it  was 
in  this  castle  at  Amboise,  which  we  have 
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seen,  that  he  liked  to  live :  you  tell  us 
about  it  again,  will  you,  papa  ?" 
^  "I  would  rather  hear  you  tell  it," 
answered  Mr.  Barrow,  "  that  I  may  know 
how  much  you  remember  of  what  I  told 
you."  And  Alfred  began. 

"  Well ;  Charles  the-Eighth  of  France 
was  the  son  of  Louis  the  Eleventh,  who 
was  such  a  cruel  and  deceitful  man  that 
all  his  subjects  were  afraid  of  him,  and 
every  one  who  heard  of  detested  him  ; 
and  bad  men  have  always  most  cause  to 
be  afraid,  papa  said,  so  that  Louis  was 
as  much  frightened  at  every  one  else,  as 
any  one  could  be  of  him  ;  so  he  had  a 
castle  at — what  was  the  place  called, 
papa  ?" 

"  Plessis  les  Tours." 

"  Ah !  Plessis  les  Tours !  so  it  was  ; 
and  the  walls  of  this  castle  were  covered 
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with  iron  spikes,  to  prevent  people  from 
getting  in  ;  though  I  do  not  know  why 
any  body  should  wish  to  get  near  so  bad 
a  man." 

"  Oh,  yes  !  to  be  sure,"  cried  Edward, 
"  many  people  might  wish  to  kill  such  a 
bad  man,  might  they  not,  mamma  ?" 

"  Very  possibly  ;  but  that  wish  would 
have  proved  them  to  have  been  bad  men 
also  :  for  God  has  said,  '  Thou  shalt  not 
kill ;'  therefore  no  one  man  can  do  right 
in  killing  another." 

"  But  bad  men  must  be  punished, 
mamma,"  said  Edward. 

"  Yes ;  but  then  it  should  be  by  the 
laws.  If  one  man  were  to  kill  another, 
though  even  to  revenge  the  death  of  a 
friend,  it  would  be  committing  murder." 

"  But  what  can  they  do  in  battle, 
mamma  ?"  asked  Alfred. 
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"  Could  not  men  live  without  battles, 
do  you  think  ?" 

"  I  suppose  not,  because  they  never 
do." 

"  That  is  because  all  men  are  not  good 
Christians :  if  the  world  is  ever  com- 
posed of  such,  there  will  be  no  more 
fighting.  But  go  on  with  your  story, 
Alfred." 

"  Well,  besides  the  spikes,  he  had  a 
guard  of  cross-bowmen,  to  watch  the 
ramparts  day  and  night ;  and  still  he 
thought  he  heard  his  enemies  in  every 
passing  wind.  How  shocking  to  be  so 
bad  a  man  I  I  forget  what  year  he  died 
in  ;  do  you  remember,  papa  ?" 

"  In  the  year  1463 :  but  your  story 
has  been  of  Louis  the  Eleventh,  Alfred. 
I  understood  you  were  going  to  tell  us 
about  the  inhabitant  of  the  castle  at 
Amboise." 
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"  Oh,  I  am  just  coming  to  that  now, 
papa !  Though  Louis  tried  to  get  as 
large  a  kingdom  as  he  possibly  could  for 
his  son,  he  kept  him  a  prisoner  at  the 
castle  of  Amboise,  where  no  person,  ex- 
cept servants,  and  people  of  mean  con- 
dition, were  allowed  to  come  near  him  ; 
and  so  that  was  not  a  good  education, 
was  it,  mamma  ?" 

"  Certainly  not,  I  should  think." 

"  Had  he  no  mamma  ?"  asked  Edward. 

"  Yes  ;  but  Louis  banished  her  to, 
to"— 

"  Savoy,  was  it  not  ?"  said  Mr.  Barrow. 

"  Yes  ;  and  he  tried  to  make  his  son 
dislike  her  too.  Well,  after  having  made 
himself  so  disagreeable,  Louis  died." 

"  And  nobody  was  sorry  for  that," 
cried  Edward.  "  Well,  then,  his  son  was 
king.  And  what  sort  of  a  person  was 
he?" 
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"  A  little  man  with  a  little  under- 
standing, did  not  you  say,  papa  ?" 

"  A  man  of  small  stature,  and  slender 
understanding,  were  the  words  I  used ; 
but  as  you  appear  to  have  remembered 
the  sense  of  them,  we  will  be  satisfied. 
Proceed." 

"  Charles  the  Eighth  was  only  four- 
teen years  old  when  he  became,  king. 
His  health  was  so  delicate,  and  his  edu- 
cation had  been  so  bad,  that  he  would 
not  have  been  fit  to  govern  the  kingdom, 
if  he  had  been  older  j  so  Louis  desired 
that  his  elder  sister  should  be  his  gover- 
ness. She  was  called  Anne,  and  so  was 
his  wife  :  but  I  forget  what  other  name.'* 

"  Anne  de  Beaujean  was  his  sister's 
name,"  said  Mr.  Barrow. 

"•Ah !"  cried  Alfred  ;  "  and  Anne  of 
Brittany  his  wife.  He  loved  her  very 


166  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

much  :  and  they  had  a  little  son,  who 
died  just  as  his  papa  came  back  from 
Italy,  which  he  had  invaded." 

"  But  you  have  not  told  us  about  his 
going  there,"  said  Edward. 

"  I  had  forgotten  that.  Papa,  did  not 
somebody  invite  him  to  come  and  con- 
quer Naples  ?" 

"  Ludovico  Sforza  did  so  :  you  ought 
to  have  remembered  that.  He  governed 
Milan  at  that  time  in  the  name  of  his 
nephew,  Galeazzo.  The  duke  Ludovico 
having  formed  the  design  of  seating  him- 
self on  the  ducal  throne,  wished  to  gain 
one  friend  at  least,  who  would  sanction 
so  vile  a  proceeding ;  he  therefore  in- 
vited Charles  to  make  a  conquest  of  Na- 
ples. Endeavour  always  to  remember, 
and  to  learn  in  every  possible  way  the 
motives  which  have  actuated  persons  in 
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any  events  of  their  lives.  It  not  only  as- 
sists you  to  remember  historical  facts,  but 
it  likewise  is  beneficial  in  forming  your 
judgment  respecting  characters.  Do  you 
not  see,  that  if  you  had  remembered  what 
first  induced  Charles  to  think  of  invading 
Italy,  that  which  Ludovico  Sforza  did 
would  have  occurred  to  you  ?" 

"  It  was  the  name,  papa,  that  I  did 
not  recollect :  you  know  I  asked  if  some- 
body did  not  invite  him  ?" 

"  You  did  so ;  but  I  have  been  en- 
deavouring to  make  you  understand  that 
you  ought  also  to  have  remembered  why 
that  person  did  so." 

"  Yes,  yes,  yes,  papa !  I  do  know  now 
what  you  mean." 

"  May  he  go  on,  papa  ?"  asked  Ed- 
ward. 

"  Yes  ;"  and  Alfred  continued. 
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"  Well ;  the  sister  of  Charles  did  not 
at  all  like  the  idea  of  her  brother  going 
to  Italy  ;  but  he  was  very  anxious  to  be- 
come a  warrior,  so  he  determined  to  go  : 
which  he  did  through  deep  snow,  as  ra- 
pidly as  possible.  And  while  he  waited 
at  Aost,  in  Piedmont,  for  his  artillery, 
which  was  obliged  to  be  dragged  over  the 
mountains,  Charles  had  the  small  pox. 
At  last  he  got  to  the  frontiers  of — what 
place,  papa?" 

"  You  are  a  pretty  fellow,  indeed,  to 
tell  a  story,  and  can  neither  remember 
the  names  of  places  nor  persons.  Do  you 
remember  what  people  came  out  to  meet 
and  receive  him  as  a  conqueror  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes  !  the  Florentines  !  Stop  ! 
stop !  I  can  tell  you  what  frontiers !  they 
were  those  of  Tuscany  ;  and  the  Floren- 
tines were  glad  to  see  him,  because  they 
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thought  he  would  help  them  to  become 
free  :  so  they  expelled  the  family  of  Me- 
dici, and  received  the  French  king  into 
their  city.  He  was  in  complete  armour, 
mounted  on  horseback  ;  his  lance  couch- 
ant,  his  visor  lowered :  and  very  much 
delighted  with  himself  he  was ;  for  he 
thought  he  looked  like  a  very  great  con- 
queror." 

"  Well  done,  Alfred,"  said  Mr.  Bar- 
row ;  "  that  was  very  well  remembered." 

"  I  wish  I  knew  a  story,"  thought 
Edward ;  "  and  I  will  try  to  learn  and 
read  some  too,  I  am  determined." 

Indeed  his  mamma  thought  that  one 
step  was  already  gained  by  his  listening 
to  Alfred  with  so  much  attention.  "  Can- 
not you  tell  us  any  more,  Alfred  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes !  if  papa  and  mamma  like 
to  hear  it." 

VOL.  i.  Q 
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"  We  had  better  postpone  the  hearing 
any  more,"  replied  Mrs.  Barrow,  "  until 
we  are  in  want  of  external  objects  to  ad- 
mire. The  scenery  on  each  side  of  the 
road  is  like  a  succession  of  fine  pictures  ; 
we  cannot  have  more  agreeable  amuse- 
ment than  looking  at  such  a  beautiful 
country." 

This  amusement  continued  nearly  the 
whole  of  the  way  to  Blois,  which  they 
reached  about  seven. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Situation  of  Blois — Width  of  the  river — Bridge — 
French  spoken  at  Blois  supposed  to  be  pure — Ca- 
thedral— Picture  of  the  Queen  Regent,  Blanch, 
releasing  prisoners  —  Chateau  on  the  rock — 
Apartments  of  Mary  de  Medicis  and  Duke  of 
Guise — Historical  anecdotes  respecting  them 
— Assassination  of  the  Duke  de  Guise — Saloon 
where  the  General  Assembly  of  States  met. 

THEY  found  the  situation  of  Blois  was 
very  beautiful ;  but  the  town  being  built 
upon  the  side  of  a  hill,  and  the  streets 
dark,  narrow,  ill  paved,  and  many  of 
them  very  steep,  made  their  walk  fa- 
tiguing. 

"  Let  us  cross  the  bridge,  mamma,5' 
cried  Alfred,  "  and  then  we  shall  be 
nearer  the  barges  and  boats.  Do  you 
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not  think  this  river  looks  as  wide  as  the 
Thames,  papa?" 

"  Nearly  so  ;  I  think  it  does,"  replied 
Mr.  Barrow  ;  "  and  this  part  of  the  town, 
which  fronts  the  river,  appears  to  me  to 
be  the  more  agreeable  part  to  reside  in." 

"This  is  a  very  pretty  bridge,"  ob- 
served Edward :  "  how  high  do  you 
think  that  pillar  is,  papa,  which  stands 
in  the  centre  ?" 

"It  is  said  to  be  more  than  one  hun- 
dred feet  in  height,"  answered  Mr.  Bar- 
row. 

"  Shall  we  not  be  able  to  see  the  ca- 
thedral, papa?"  asked  Edward. 

"  Only  the  outside,  I  fear,  this  even- 
ing," answered  Mrs.  Barrow :  "  it  is  an 
ancient  one,  and  worth  seeing ;  but  the 
shadows  of  night  already  warn  us  that  it 
is  time  for  us  to  return  to  the  inn," 
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"  What  a  pity !"  cried  Edward  ;  "  and 
cannot  we  see  the  chateau  upon  the 
rock  ?" 

"  We  will  stay  here  to-morrow,  for  the 
purpose  of  seeing  that  and  the  cathe- 
dral," replied  Mr.  Barrow.  "  The  cha- 
teau is  one  of  the  chief  ornaments  of  the 
city:  in  one  of  the  chambers  the  cele- 
brated Duke  of  Guise  was  assassinated." 

"  Did  not  Mr.  Balfour  say,"  asked 
Alfred,  "  that  the  people  about  Blois 
spoke  better  French  than  they  do  in  any 
other  part  of  France  ?" 

"  He  did  so,"  answered  Mr.  Barrow ; 
"  and  the  reason  of  their  speaking  the 
language  so  pure  is  supposed  to  be 
owing  to  several  of  the  French  kings 
having  held  a  court  at  Blois." 

They  were  now  within  sight  of  the 
auberge  j  and  it  was  difficult  to  say  which 
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the  boys  found  most  acceptable — their 
supper  or  the  retiring  to  rest ;  which 
they  did  immediately  after. 

The  following  morning,  before  break- 
fast, Mr.  Barrow  walked  with  his  two 
sons  across  the  bridge,  and  some  distance 
on  the  levee  on  the  opposite  side,  to  see 
the  remains  of  a  Roman  aqueduct  and 
bridge ;  and  they  observed  that  in  one 
part  the  levee  had  been  repaired,  the 
year  before  the  Loire  having  overflowed 
and  broken  it  down. 

Immediately  after  breakfast  the  party 
repaired  to  the  cathedral,  which,  on  the 
outside,  bore  a  respectable  appearance ; 
but  they  found  very  little  worth  examin- 
ing in  the  interior. 

While  endeavouring  to  discover  the 
subject  of  one  of  the  pictures,  which  were 
of  a  worse  kind  than  any  that  they  had 
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before  met  with,  an  Englishman,  who  was 
walking  round  the  cathedral,  addressed 
Mr.  Barrow,  remarking  to  him  that  the 
pictures  were  absolute  caricatures ;  to 
which  Mr.  Barrow  having  assented,  he 
continued  :  "  Observe  the  altar-piece 
particularly ;  it  is  intended  as  a  repre- 
sentation (a  most  curious  one  it  is)  of  St. 
Louis  hearing  complaints,  and  settling 
grievances  in  the  forest.  A  few  weeks 
since,  the  Chanoines  generously  resolved 
to  have  a  new  altar-piece  in  its  stead, 
done  by  one  of  the  best  French  masters  : 
they  left  the  choice  to  some  friends  at 
Paris ;  who,  in  consequence,  sent  them 
one  as  an  illustration  of  the  reign  of  St. 
Louis  ;  for  which  they  paid  5000  francs, 
and,  without  due  inquiry,  placed  it  in 
the  room  of  the  one  you  now  see ;  but 
in  consequence  of  the  sarcasms  of  the 
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laity,  who  are  not  now  the  most  ignorant 
part  of  the  community,  it  was  quickly 
removed.  Those  who  chose  it,  indeed, 
must  have  thought  more  of  the  character 
of  their  saint  than  of  the  dignity  of  the 
clergy ;  of  whose  pride  and  avarice  the 
figures  in  the  picture  were  the  victims. 
The  subject  of  the  picture  was  the  dun- 
geon in  which  those  persons  were  thrown, 
with  their  wives  and  children,  who  re- 
fused satisfying  the  exorbitant  demands 
of  the  clergy.  Queen  Blanch,  who  was 
at  that  time  Regent,  had  frequently  is- 
sued commands  for  their  release,  which 
not  having  been  attended  to,  she  went 
in  person,  followed  by  her  women,  and 
attended  by  her  guards,  and  had  the 
doors  broken  open.  In  the  picture  she 
is  represented  in  the  act  of  striking  the 
gates,  which  are  falling  ;  and  she  is  stand- 
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ing  like  an  angel  of  light  at  the  upper 
part  of  the  picture,  raising  a  young  girl 
who  has  fallen  at  her  feet,  and  regard- 
ing the  emaciated  figures  below  with  a 
look  of  benevolence. 

"  The  picture,  in  less  than  a  week 
after  its  appearance,  was  removed  to  the 
prefecture,  where  it  now  is,  and  its  pre- 
decessor is  restored  to  its  former  situa- 
tion." 

The  stranger  then  asked  Mr.  Barrow 
if  he  intended  to  visit  Chambord,  which, 
he  understood,  was  but  at  a  short  di- 
stance from  Blois ;  to  which  Mr.  Bar- 
row having  answered  in  the  affirmative, 
they  separated,  and  the  party  imme- 
diately bent  their  steps  towards  the  cha- 
teau on  the  rock. 

After  walking  through  the  narrow 
and  confined  streets  of  Blois,  an  open 
space,  which  was  before  the  castle,  was 
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found  to  be  very  agreeable.  About  a 
hundred  yards  before  them,  on  a  high 
slate  rock,  the  chateau  stood ;  not  now 
in  proud  magnificence,  for  its  appear- 
ance was  that  of  a  barrack  in  rather  a 
dilapidated  state.  From  the  windows 
hung  the  garments  of  the  soldiers, 
and  over  a  wall,  which  appeared  at  an 
immense  height  from  where  the  party 
stood,  about  a  dozen  soldiers  were  amus- 
ing themselves  by  watching  the  persons 
below. 

"  But  a  castle  should  have  a  moat, 
papa,"  cried  Edward,  "  should  it  not  ?" 

"  And  where  we  are  now  walking 
was  formerly  the  moat  to  this  castle," 
answered  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  that  road  to 
the  right  was  the  direction  of  it,  and 
from  the  castle  to  the  gardens  on  the 
opposite  side  was  a  drawbridge." 

"  To   the   gardens !"    cried    Alfred, 
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"  why,  that  looks  more  like  a  church- 
yard than  a  garden." 

"  It  is  now  the  cemetery  of  Blois," 
replied  Mr.  Barrow,  "  and  those  build- 
ings which  front  the  castle  were  the 
baths  of  Marie  de  Medici,  wife  of  Henry 
the  Fourth  of  France ;  at  present  they 
are  converted  into  a  small  dwelling-house, 
where  an  Englishman  has  now  taken  up 
his  abode  for  some  years— but  this  is  our 
way,  to  the  left." 

"  By  the  fountain  ?"  inquired  Alfred. 
"  Before  we  came  to  Blois,  we  read  of 
the  fountains  being  remarkable,  but 
this  is  the  only  one  we  have  seen,  and 
it  does  not  look  very  ancient." 

"  I  do  not  know  that  we  read  of  the 
fountains  being  ancient,"  answered  Mrs. 
Barrow,  "  only  remarkable ;  and  this  is 
remarkable  from  that  figure  which  you 
see,  as  large  as  life,  in  bavsso  relievo, 
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which  represents  the  nymph  of  the  foun- 
tain, being,  as  it  is,  well  executed,  by  a 
female  artist  named  Mademoiselle  Cha- 
pelier." 

They  had  now  arrived  at  a  flight 
of  steps,  which  having  ascended,  they 
found  themselves  in  the  court-yard  of 
the  castle. 

"  The  part  of  the  chateau  which  we 
have  seen,  was  formerly  the  back  ;  the 
part  we  are  now  in  was  built  by  Francis 
the  First,  which  may  be  known  by  the 
figures  of  salamanders,  which,  as  you  see, 
are  numerous." 

i  ".Well,  there  is  nothing  now  very 
remarkable  in  the  appearance  of  these 
apartments,  I  am  sure,"  observed  Ed- 
ward, "  with  their  white  walls  :  they 
all  look  very  poor,  do  not  you  think  so, 
mamma  ?" 

"  Having  been  so  long  a  barrack,"  re- 
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plied  Mrs.  Barrow,  "  we  could  not  have 
expected  to  find  it  very  different  from 
what  we  see  it ;  and,  as  the  apartments 
are  all  filled  with  soldiers,  I  think  it 
will  be  enough  to  see  those  only  which 
have  been  the  scene  of  any  remarkable 
event  in  history  :"  to  which  Mr.  Barrow 
assented,  and  they  directly  proceeded  to 
the  apartment  from  whence  Marie  de 
Medicis  made  her  escape. 

It  was  the  apartment  of  a  soldier,  not 
large,  and  plainly  furnished ;  which  as 
soon  as  they  had  entered,  Alfred  ex- 
claimed, "  What  a  miserable  apartment 
for  a  queen !" 

"  You  forget  how  long  it  is  since  it 
was  the  apartment  of  a  queen,"  replied 
Mrs.  Barrow  :  "  do  you  remember  what 
king  was  the  husband  of  Marie  de  Me- 
dicis ?" 

VOL.  I.  R 
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"  Henry  the  Fourth,  papa  said ;  and 
that  when  we  were  in  the  room  she 
escaped  from  he  would  tell  us  about 
her  escape :  so,  come,  papa,  here  we 
are  ;  will  you  begin  ?" 

"  I  will.  Henry  the  Fourth  of  France 
was  killed  by  an  assassin  named  Ravillac, 
in  the  year  1610 :  his  son,  Louis  the 
Thirteenth,  being  at  that  time  only  nine 
years  of  age,  the  mother  of  Louis  the 
Thirteenth,  Marie  de  Medicis,  was  de- 
clared regent.  The  power  which  this 
high  office  gave  her  she  wished  to  retain 
longer  than  her  son  Louis  thought 
proper,  as  he  began  to  wish  to  hold  the 
reins  of  government  himself. 

"  Marie  de  Medicis  was  entirely  go- 
verned by  Marshal  d'Ancre,  and  the 
young  king  by  a  man  named  Albert  de 
Luynes,  who,  urged  by  his  own  ambition, 
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enraged  Louis  against  his  mother  and  her 
favourite,  persuading  the  king  that  he 
would  never  be  able  to  exercise  regal 
authority  while  they  were  at  the  head 
of  affairs ;  hinted  to  him  that  he  was 
almost  a  prisoner,  continually  pushing 
him  to  rid  himself  of  all  restraints  ;  and 
at  length  pointed  out  the  means  of  his 
doing  so,  which  were  to  have  the  Mar- 
shal d'Ancre  assassinated. 

"  The  king  approved  of  it :  for  three 
weeks  the  thing  was  in  agitation,  and 
communicated  to  a  number  of  persons. 
One  morning,  when  the  marshal  was  on 
his  way  to  the  Louvre,  he  stopped  on 
the  bridge,  and,  leaning  his  arm  upon 
the  rail,  was  reading  a  letter,  when  Vitri, 
a  captain  of  the  guards,  who  was  chosen 
for  the  assassin,  laying  his  hand  upon 
his  shoulder,  said,  '  I  arrest  you,  sir,  in 
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the  king's  name  !'  '  What  1  me !'  re- 
turned the  marshal,  in  a  quick  tone. 
'  Yes ;  you,  sir,'  replied  Vitri,  with  a 
loud  voice.  The  marshal,  retiring  back, 
laid  his  hand  on  his  sword  ;  Vitri  cried 
1  Kill  him ;'  and  in  an  instant  three 
pistols  were  discharged,  which  shot  him 
dead. 

"  The  queen's  guards  were  instantly 
removed,  and  those  of  the  king  placed 
in  their  stead,  by  which  she  understood 
herself  to  be  a  prisoner :  a  total  change 
soon  followed,  and  Marie  de  Medicis 
was  exiled  to  this  chateau,  where  she 
was  kept  as  a  prisoner  for  some  time." 

"  Well,  papa,  but  she  escaped ;  how 
did  she  contrive  that  ?"  . 

"  She  had  a  firm  friend  in  the  Duke 
d'Espernon,  who  contrived  to  let  her 
know  that  he  or  his  son  would  be  in 
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waiting,  with  three  hundred  gentlemen, 
to  receive  her ;  which  she  was  no  sooner 
informed  of,  than  she  resolved  to  effect 
her  escape,  by  getting  out  of  that  win- 
dow/' 

The  boys,  who  were  standing  near  it, 
immediately  looked  out :  "  But  what  a 
height,  papa  !"  cried  Edward  ;  "  how 
could  she  get  down  ?" 

"  Two  ladders  were  fastened  together; 
and,  after  she,  with  her  attendants,  had 
reached  the  ground,  finding  she  had  left 
her  jewel-box  behind,  she  insisted  on 
one  of  them  returning  for  it,  which  was 
accordingly  done ;  and  being  met  on 
the  road  by  the  archbishop  of  Toulouse, 
son  of  the  duke  d'Espernon,  she  was 
conducted  in  safety  to  Angouleme,  just 
at  the  time  that  measures  were  concert- 
ing at  court  to  remove  her  to  Amboise, 
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and  to  make  her  a  close  prisoner  in  the 
castle  at  that  place." 

"  Then  that  was  well  done !"  cried 
Alfred ;  "  but  I  do  not  think  she  did 
right  to  keep  her  son  too  long  from  be- 
coming king." 

"  That  does  not  in  the  least  excuse 
him  making  his  mother  a  prisoner," 
answered  Mrs.  Barrow ;  "  and  if  she 
had  attended  more  to  his  education, 
which,  unfortunately,  she  allowed  to  be 
much  neglected,  he  would,  in  all  pro- 
bability, have  been  sensible  of  that  him- 
self." 

"  Now,"  said  Mr.  Barrow,  "  we  are 
going  to  see  the  spot  where  the  duke 
of  Guise  was  assassinated." 

"  Was  it  before  or  after  the  queen 
got  out  of  this  window?"  inquired  Al- 
fred. 
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"  Nearly  thirty  years  before ;  it  was 
in  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Third  that 
the  duke  of  Guise  was  assassinated." 

Having  passed  through  several  apart- 
ments, they  had  now  reached  one,  which 
was  close  to  the  small  passage,  where 
their  guide  informed  them  the  duke  of 
Guise  was  killed. 

"  Then  the  apartment  we  are  now 
in,"  observed  Mr.  Barrow,  "  must,  I 
should  imagine,  have  been  the  ante- 
chamber where  the  council  assembled 
the  day  the  assassination  took  place. " 

"  And  who  caused  it  ?"  inquired  Al- 
fred. 

"  Henry  the  Third,  at  that  time  king 
of  France,"  replied  his  papa. 

"  Was  not  that  a  very  bad  action  for 
a  king,  to  order  a  man  to  be  assassinated 
when  in  his  own  palace  ?" 
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"  It  is  very  difficult,"  replied  Mrs. 
Barrow,  "  for  us  to  judge  of  the  extent 
of  crimes  which  we  hear  of  being  com- 
mitted every  day ;  still  less  so  of  those 
we  read  of  in  history,  which  have  hap- 
pened at  distant  periods,  and  of  which 
the  particular  circumstances  and  feelings 
of  the  parties  are  so  little  known  to  us. 
For  one  man  to  have  caused  the  death 
of  another  under  his  own  roof  was  un- 
doubtedly a  crime ;  but  not  so  great, 
perhaps,  in  the  eyes  of  the  king  who 
caused  it,  as  it  appears  to  us ;  for  he 
only  considered  it  as  the  just  punish- 
ment of  a  man  who  had  attempted  to 
dethrone  him,  and  become  king  in  his 
stead." 

"  Then  the  duke  of  Guise  was  a  very 
ambitious  man,  I  should  suppose ;  was 
he  not,  papa  ?" 
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"  He  was  so,"  replied  Mr.  Barrow ; 
"  and  Henry  the  Third  of  France  a  weak, 
irresolute  king ;  which,  by  raising  the 
hopes  of  the  duke  of  Guise,  strength- 
ened his  ambition  :  Henry  had  likewise 
the  misfortune  to  have  an  artful,  in- 
triguing, and  cruel  woman  for  his  mo- 
ther, Catherine  de  Medicis.  The  family 
of  Guise  troubled  France  for  half  a  cen- 
tury with  their  intrigues,  and,  assisted 
by  Catherine,  in  the  reign  of  Henry  the 
Third,  they  dared  to  think  of  seating 
themselves  on  the  throne.  Frequent 
conspiracies  were  formed,  which  exas- 
perated Henry,  and,  when  the  duke  of 
Guise  wrote  to  him  to  ask  permission  to 
come  to  Paris  to  him,  Henry  forbade 
him  at  his  peril.  The  duke  did  not 
choose  to  attend  to  his  prohibition,  and 
arrived,  in  spite  of  it,  on  the  9th  of  May, 
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1588,  at  Paris,  where  he  was  received  at 
the  house  of  Catherine,  and  she  took 
him  to  the  king.  On  the  12th  of  the 
same  month  a  battle  was  fought  between 
the  king's  forces  and  the  troops  which 
the  duke  had  introduced  into  Paris ; 
which  ended  in  those  of  the  king  being 
defeated.  Henry  then  fled  from  Paris. 
A  short  time  after,  Henry  was  induced, 
by  his  mother,  to  grant  the  duke  a  par- 
don, and  even  to  receive  him  at  his  table  ; 
but,  as  might  have  been  expected,  the 
reconciliation  was  not  cordial :  Henry 
felt  convinced  that  the  duke,  with  his 
associates,  had  determined  on  the  seizure 
of  his  person,  which  made  him  resolve  to 
rid  himself  of  the  duke ;  and  he  sum- 
moned a  council  of  a  few  faithful  friends, 
which  he  still  hoped  he  possessed,  to  as- 
sist him  in  his  deliberations.  Had  the 
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king  acted  with  firmness  from  the  be- 
ginning of  his  reign,  it  is  possible  he 
might  then  have  possessed  sufficient 
power  to  have  accused  and  caused  the 
punishment  of  the  duke  to  have  been 
public.  Whether  he  feared  to  do  so  or 
not,  is  not  known  ;  for,  as  your  mamma 
has  been  saying,  historians  can  only  re- 
late events ;  the  motives  which  actuate 
persons  who  cause  them  it  is  beyond 
the  art  of  human  means  to  discover.  The 
assassination  of  the  duke  was,  however, 
agreed  on,  and  he  was  summoned  by  the 
king  to  join  a  council  at  this  place,  and 
in  this  room,  on  the  23d  December, 
1588. 

"  The  king's  friends  were  with  him  in 
his  cabinet,  which  cabinet  we  will  pre- 
sently see.  The  king  ordered  nine  guards, 
with  as  many  poniards,  to  be  introduced  ; 


192  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

he  then  explained  to  them  what  it  was 
his  wish  they  should  do,  concluding  with 
these  words  ;  '  It  is  an  execution  of  jus- 
tice, which  I  command  you  to  make  on 
the  greatest  criminal  iii  my  kingdom ; 
whom  all  laws,  human  and  divine,  per- 
mit me  to  punish ;  but,  not  having  the 
ordinary  means  of  justioe  in  my  power, 
I  authorise  you  to  do  it,  by  the  right  in- 
herent to  my  royal  authority.'  He  then 
disposed  them  in  that  passage." 

The  boys  ran  towards  it  and  back 
again.  "  Well,  papa,  go  on." 

"  The  duke,  the  evening  before,  had 
had  a  note  put  under  his  plate  at  dinner, 
containing  the  words,  Beware  !  they  are 
about  to  do  you  an  ill-turn.  He  read 
it,  took  his  pencil  and  wrote,  They  dare 
not,  which  he  threw  under  the  table. 
He  began  to  have  some  apprehensions, 
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but  he  thought  it  safer  to^  proceed  than 
to  go  back.  On  the  morning  of  the 
twenty-third  the  council  assembled  early ; 
the  duke  was  the  last  who  made  *  his 
appearance  :  when  he  had  ascended  the 
stairs,  he  came  into  this  room  where  the 
council  were  assembled,  and  finding  him- 
self faint,  sent  to  the  king's  valet  de 
chambre  for  some  plums,  and  a  hand- 
kerchief to  wipe  his  eyes,  which  watered. 
About  eight  o'clock  the  king  sent  for 
him,  desiring  to  speak  to  him  in  his 
cabinet.  He  went  through  this  gallery, 
I  suppose  :  come,  let  us  follow  the  direc- 
tion he  took,  the  door  of  which  was  at 
that  time  shut :  that  room  before  us,  I 
imagine,  must  have  been  the  cabinet  of 
the  king ;  and  in  those  days  tapestry 
hung  before  the  door,  which  the  duke 
lifted  to  enter,  and  at  that  moment  he 
VOL.  i.  s 
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received  six  poniards  at  once  into  his 
breast ;  on  which  he  cried  out,  My  God, 
hare  mercy  on  me  !  with  so  deep  a  groan, 
that' it  was  heard  in  the  chamber  we  have 
just  left." 

Edward  and  Alfred  looked  round,  as 
if  they  expected  to  hear  the  groan  : 
"  Poor  fellow  !"  sighed  Edward. 

"  But  then  he  had  been  very  wicked  : 
had  he  not,  papa  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  He  had  so  :  but,  come,  it  is  time  we 
should  quit  these  apartments." 

They  now  descended  into  a  saloon  of 
considerable  dimensions,  where  they  were 
told  the  general  assembly  of  the  states 
formerly  met  ;  after  which  they  took 
leave  of  the  chateau,  having  been  much 
interested  by  the  sight  of  it, 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

•Departure  from  Blois — Chateau  at  Chambord — 
Number  of  years  building — Country  near  Or- 
leans like  England — Approach  to  Orleans  very 
beautiful — Statue  of  the  Maid  of  Orleans — 
Bridge. 

AT  six  the  following  morning  the 
party  again  were  on  the  road,  for  the 
purpose  of  breakfasting  at  the  castle  of 
Chambord,  which-  did  not  lie  in  the 
direct  road  to  Orleans. 

For  some  distance  the  road  was  on  the 
levee  on  the  opposite  side  to  Blois,  from 
which  the  town  looked  well :  they  passed 
through  a  small  village,  their  road  con- 
tinuing as  flat  as  the  lev£e,  so  that  Cham- 
bord was  not  visible  until  they  had  arrived 
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within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  castle, 
when  the  road  was  overgrown  with  grass 
and  filled  with  ruts,  as  if  it  had  been 
long  in  a  neglected  state. 

"  Is  that  the  castle  before  us  ?"  cried 
Alfred  ;  "  why,  it  looks  like  the  Pavilion 
at  Brighton  :  does  it  not  ?" 

"  At  this  distance  there  is  some  slight 
resemblance,"  replied  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  but 
the  nearer  we  approach  the  less  it  ap- 
pears." 

"  This  does  not  look  so  much  like  a 
castle  as  the  one  at  Amboise,"  said  Ed- 
ward. 

"  The  situation  of  each  is  so  strikingly 
different,"  replied  Mrs.  Bai;row,  "  that 
a  comparison  can  scarcely  be  made  be- 
tween them  ;  that  of  Amboise  is  beauti- 
ful, but  this  wide  stretched  plain  looks 
dreary  and  comfortless." 
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They  presently  arrived  at  the  gate,  and 
drove  directly  into  the  courtyard,  where 
they  alighted,  and  immediately  entered 
the  lower  part  of  the  building. 

It  was  of  great  extent  in  each  direction, 
but  no  division  in  the  ground  floor ;  and 
in  the  centre  was  a  curious  double  stair- 
case, where  persons  passed  each  other  in 
going  up  and  down  without  coming  in 
direct  contact. 

This  stair-case  led  to  the  top  of  the 
centre  building,  and  when  on  the  roof 
of  it,  small  useless  turrets  rose  in  every 
direction,  in  many  of  which  they  entered, 
and  found  the  apartments  scarcely  as 
large  as  closets. 

"  Salamanders  are  on  all  parts  here, 
papa,"  observed  Alfred  :  "  does  not  that 
show  that  it  was  built  by  Francis  the 
First  ?" 
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"  It  does  so,"  answered  Mrs.  Barrow. 
"It  is  said  that  he  employed  eighteen 
hundred  workmen  here  for  twelve  years 
to  build  it,  though  I  think  that  almost 
exceeds  belief,  particularly  when  we  see 
the  strange  mass  of  building  before  us, 
without  being  able  to  discover  any  one 
order  of  architecture  in  any  part  of  it, 
or  the  use  of  any  of  those  numerous 
turrets." 

"It  is  a  strange  confused  mass  in- 
deed," said  Mr.  Barrow ;  "and  the  stone 
of  which  it  is  built  is  of  so  soft  a  nature 
that  I  can  without  the  least  difficulty  cut 
it  with  my  knife." 

"  What  is  that  piece  of  water,  papa, 
near  the  castle  ;  is  it  a  pond  ?" 

"  That  was  formerly  the  moat,  but  it 
has  long  been  in  a  neglected  state.  This 
is  a  fine  country  for  hunting,  which  has 
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brought  many  persons  to  this  castle, 
where  they  have  remained  a  short  time  for 
the  purpose  of  enjoying  that  sport;  but 
it  has  every  appearance  of  being  an  un- 
healthy place,  swampy,  and  much  wood." 

They  were  informed  by  the  person 
who  conducted  them,  that  Marshal  Saxe 
had  spent  a  considerable  sum  in  repairing 
the  lower  part  of  the  building,  and  that 
he  lived  there  in  great  state,  having  a 
regiment  of  1500  horse  there. 

After  having  seen  an  infinite  number 
of  apartments  in  a  comfortless  and  dila- 
pidated state  ;  with  two  chapels,  one  very 
small,  damp,  green,  and  cold  as  a  vault ; 
the  other  of  a  tolerable  size,  well  propor- 
tioned, and  bearing  marks  of  a  more  re- 
cent repair,  than  any  other  part  of  the 
castle,  they  descended  again  to  the  ex- 
tensive lower  apartment  or  hall ;  it  was 
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difficult  to  determine  what  it  should  be 
called ;  and  then,  without  regret,  took 
leave  of  the  comfortless  abode. 

"  If  Francis  the  First  really  employed 
1800  workmen  at  this  place  for  twelve 
years,"  observed  Alfred,  "  I  think  he 
lost  a  great  deal  of  time.  Do  you  not 
think  he  did,  papa  ?" 

"  I  really  do  not  feel  myself  com- 
petent to  be  a  judge  about  it :  he  might 
have  continued  to  build  and  unbuild  for 
amusement  for  any  number  of  years  ; 
besides  which  we  must  recollect  that 
buildings  were  not  carried  on  so  rapidly 
in  those  days  as  they  are  in  ours.  This 
castle  has  the  fault  observable  in  too 
many  of  the  ancient  buildings,  it  is  si- 
tuated too  low  :  if  it  were  on  a  hill, 
strangely  built  as  it  is,  it  would  be  a 
much  finer  object." 
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To  regain  the  high  road  to  Orleans, 
it  was  necessary  for  them  to  direct  their 
course  to  the  village  of  St.  Lawrence  on 
the  Waters,  about  twelve  miles  from 
Chambord  :  which  they  accordingly  did  ; 
after  which  Mr.  Barrow  found  it  so 
much  later  than  he  expected  they  should 
be,  that  no  more  delays  were  allowed, 
for  fear  they  should  be  prevented  from 
reaching  Orleans  that  night. 

As  they  drew  nearer  to  Orleans  the 
declivities  on  each  side  of  the  Loire  be- 
came more  picturesque. 

Alfred  asked  his  mamma,  if  she  did 
not  think  it  looked  very  like  England  ? 

To  which  she  replied,  "  Yes ;"  and 
that  she  thought  it  was  partly  owing  to 
the  great  number  of  agreeable  chateaux, 
which  were  scattered  thickly,  and  in  well 
chosen  situations. 
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Edward  and  Alfred  were  sadly  afraid 
that  it  would  be  dark  before  they  reached 
Orleans,  and  that  then  they  should  not 
be  able  to  walk  that  evening,  which  Mrs. 
Barrow  had  promised  them  they  should 
do,  if  possible. 

And  Mr.  Barrow  added,  that  if  they 
were  not  in  time  to  walk  that  evening, 
there  would  be  sufficient  time  the  next 
day,  as  it  was  his  intention  to  remain  one 
day  at  Orleans,  for  the  purpose  of  visit- 
ing whatever  was  worth  seeing  in  the 
town. 

Fortunately  it  was  not  dark  when  they 
approached  Orleans.  The  landscape  had 
been  improving  in  beauty  from  the  time 
they  leftBeaujency ;  and  the  river,  which 
had  in  many  parts  of  the  road  been  visi- 
ble, now  increased  in  its  width,  when, 
on  turning  a  corner  of  the  road,  Alfred 


TOUR  IN  FRANCE.  203 

cried,  "  See,  see,  mamma  !  is  not  that  a 
pretty  bridge  ?" 

"It  is  indeed  a  most  beautiful  pic- 
ture," was  the  reply. 

The  elegant  bridge  over  the  sparkling 
water ;  the  long  narrow  boats  on  it,  with 
their  large  white  sails ;  the  richly  wooded 
banks ;  the  twin  towers  of  the  cathedral, 
which  they  had  seen  some  miles  distant, 
but  which  were  considerably  improved 
by  a  nearer  view;  and  the  town,  which 
looked  well  in  the  back  ground,  enriched 
on  every  side  by  the  vineyards;  formed 
altogether  one  of  the  finest  scenes  they 
had  met  with  in  France. 

Neat  enclosures  also,  which  were  nu- 
merous as  they  drew  nearer  the  town, 
gave  an  idea  of  comfort,  very  English, 
though  the  vineyards  and  paved  road 
gave  it  a  different  appearance. 
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The  entrance  to  the  town,  though  not 
superb,  was  neither  strikingly  narrow  nor 
dark ;  the  shops  were  good ;  and  when 
the  party  had  reached  the  grande  place, 
the  impression  they  had  received  of  the 
town  was  upon  the  whole  very  favourable. 

The  boys  were  so  eager  to  see  the 
statue  of  the  Maid  of  Orleans,  that  they 
scarcely  allowed  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barrow 
time  to  alight  from  the  carriage. 

"  From  your  eagerness  to  see  her," 
said  Mr.  Barrow,  "  one  would  imagine 
that  you  thought  her  still  alive." 

"  Oh,  no !  we  do  not,"  cried  Ned ; 
"  we  know  it  is  only  a  statue  ;  but  then 
you  know  it  is  a  woman  in  armour,  and 
I  cannot  imagine  how  she  looks." 

"As  we  are  now  ready,  we  will  go 
and  see,"  replied  Mrs.  Barrow ;  and  ac- 
cordingly the  whole  party  set  out. 
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Edward  was  disappointed  to  find  she 
looked  so  like  a  man  that  he  should  not 
at  all  have  known  her  to  be  a  woman,  if 
he  had  not  been  told  that  she  was  one. 

Alfred  asked  if  Charles  caused  this 
statue  to  be  erected. 

"  Charles  the  Seventh  of  France  did 
cause  one  to  be  erected,"  answered  Mr. 
Barrow,  "  to  commemorate  (to  him  that 
most  desirable  event)  the  expulsion  of 
the  English  from  his  dominions. J> 

"  We  will  now  continue  our  walk  as 
far  as  the  bridge,"  said  Mr.  Barrow ;  • 
"  it  will  then  be  time  to  return."  And 
after  the  boys  had  ascertained  the  num- 
ber of  its  arches  to  be  nine,  and  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Barrow  had  again  admired  the 
scenery  from  it,  they  returned  to  the 
auberge,  and  neither  Edward  nor  Alfred 
was  sony  to  retire  to  rest. 

VOL.  I.  T 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Cathedral,  its  towers — Picture  of  the  Maid  of 
Orleans  at  the  Hotel  de  Ville — Etampes — 
Approach  to  Paris — Barrier  d'Enfan — Arrival 
at  the  Hotel  de  Londres. — Division  of  time — 
Boulevards  —  Danger  of  walking  in  Paris — 
Louvre;  paintings  there — Catacombs,  descrip- 
tion of — Boulevards  in  the  evening — Boulevards 
of  the  Temple — Anecdote  of  one  of  the  cele- 
brated French  female  singers. 

As  soon  as  they  had  finished  breakfast 
the  next  morning,  it  was  agreed  that  the 
cathedral  was  to  be  first  visited.  The 
two  fine  towers  at  its  western  extremity 
the  boys  thought  the  part  most  worthy 
of  their  attention  ;  and  so  much  wonder 
was  expressed  by  them  both,  as  to  "  what 
it  was  possible  to  see  from  the  top  of 
them,"  that  Mr.  Barrow  at  length  said, 
"  I  will  mount  one  of  them  with  you,  if 
either  can  tell  me  who  built  either  these 
towers  or  the  cathedral." 
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"  Then  I  can  tell  one,"  answered 
Alfred ;  but  the  other  I  know  nothing 
about.  Henry  the  Fourth  rebuilt  the 
cathedral  after  it  had  been  destroyed  by 
the  Hugonots." 

"  Hugonots  !  what  were  they  ?'' asked 
Edward. 

"  Oh  !  French  protestants,"  answered 
Alfred,  briskly;  "  never  mind  them  now; 
we  are  going  to  mount  the  tower :  will 
you  go,  mamma  ?" 

"  No,  I  thank  you,"  answered  Mrs. 
Barrow ;  "I  will  return  to  the  inn, 
where  you  will  find  me."  Mr.  Barrow 
thought  they  had  better  escort  mamma 
back  first,  to  which  the  boys  readily  as- 
sented ;  but  Mrs.  Barrow,  knowing  their 
impatience  to  begin  mounting,  declined 
their  offered  civility,  and  accordingly 
they  parted. 

Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  her 
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return,  the  boys  ran  in  to  her,  cry- 
ing, "  Vineyards,  mamma  !  vineyards, 
mamma!  nothing  but  vineyards  could 
we  see  from  the  tower.'*  Edward  was 
quite  sure  they  must  have  seen  miles, 
miles  of  them  !  of  which  his  papa  had 
not  the  least  doubt. 

"  And  have  you  not  discovered  who 
added  these  fine  towers?"  asked  Mrs. 
Barrow. 

"  Oh,  yes,  mamma !"  answered  Ed- 
ward ;  "  papa  told  us,  Louis  the  Fif- 
^teenth.  He  told  us  too  that  this  town 
was  anciently  called  Genabum  or  Lena- 
bum,  and  afterwards  Aurelianum,  by 
Aurelian  :  the  emperor  Aurelian,  you 
know,  mamma,  he  enlarged  this  city ! 
what  an  old  one  it  must  be !" 

"  Now,  mamma,"  said  Alfred,  "  we 
are  going  where  you  will  go  with  us, 
to  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  to  see  a  fine  pic- 
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ture  of  the  Maid  of  Orleans,  painted  a 
hundred  and  fifty  years  after  her  death  ; 
but  the  best,  papa  says,  there  is  now 
existing  of  her." 

"  To  see  that  I  certainly  will  go," 
answered  Mrs.  Barrow ;  and  in  a  very 
short  time  they  were  all  deeply  engaged 
in  the  examination  of  the  picture,  which 
Edward  pronounced  to  be  much  prettier 
indeed  than  she  looked  in  the  statue : 
"  She  does  look  like  a  woman  here,  mam- 
ma, though  she  has  a  sword  in  her  hand." 

"  And  what  a  smart  bonnet  she  has 
on  !"  cried  Alfred,  "  with  that  fine  white 
plume  of  feathers  and  beads." 

"  Those  are  pearls,"  replied  Mrs.  Bar- 
row ;  "  the  painter  has  evidently  tried 
to  make  her  dress  appear  as  becoming, 
and  her  person  as  handsome  as  possible, 
which  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  con- 
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sidering  the  enthusiasm  which  was  felt  for 
her  by  many  of  her  countrymen." 

"  Do  you  think  it  like  her,  papa?" 
asked  Edward. 

"  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  say," 
answered  Mr.  Barrow ;  "  it  is  said  to 
be  so  ;  but  so  many  exaggerated  de- 
criptions  and  fabulous  accounts  have 
been  given  of  her,  it  would  be  very  dif- 
ficult to  say  which  of  them  was  most 
correct ;  but  we  have  still  the  public 
library  and  tower  of  Belfroy  to  see,  and 
as  the  carriage  is  ordered  at  two  for  our 
drive  to  the  Chateau  de  la  Source,  we 
must  proceed  quickly." 

"  Who  did  you  say  lived  at  that  cha- 
teau, papa,  for  many  years?  An  En- 
glishman, was  it  not  ?" 

"  Yes  ;  the  famous  lord  Bolingbroke 
it  was  who  resided  there  for  many  years 
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during  his  exile  in  France  ;  the  chateau 
is  named  from  its  being  situated  at  the 
source  of  the  little  river  Loiret." 

The  situation  of  the  chateau  was  found 
to  be  very  beautiful  indeed.  Alfred 
thought  Bolingbroke  must  have  been 
able  to  live  there  very  comfortably;  but 
the  party  returned  to  so  late  a  dinner, 
that  Mrs.  Barrow  thought  it  would  not 
be  prudent  to  fulfil  the  intention  they 
had  formed  of  visiting  the  theatre  that 
evening,  as  it  was  their  intention  to  reach 
Paris  the  following  evening ;  the  boys, 
therefore,  went  to  bed  early,  and  the  last 
words  each  said  to  the  other  before  going 
to  sleep  were,  "  See  Paris  to-morrow,  my 
boy,  at  last !" 

At  four,  the  following  morning,  their 
door  was  opened,  and  a  light  brought  in 
by  a  figure,  which  Edward  declared  to 
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be  a  man,  by  his  nightcap  and  great  legs, 
with  worsted  stockings  on ;  but  Alfred 
said  the  voice  was  that  of  the  woman 
who  had  shown  them  to  their  chambers ; 
which  was  the  case  ;  though,  it  must  be 
allowed,  her  night-dress  was  neither  femi- 
nine nor  becoming. 

The  country  was  not  of  so  varied  a 
kind  as  it  had  been  between  Blois  and 
Orleans,  so  that  no  regret  was  caused  by 
their  moving  on  rapidly :  the  immense 
plains  and  long  strait  roads  the  boys 
found  very  uninteresting. 

When  passing  through  Etampes,  Mr. 
Barrow  observed,  "  that  if  they  had  been 
epicures  they  ought  to  have  dined  there, 
as  most  delicious  crayfish  were  caught  in 
that  neighbourhood." 

After  they  had  passed  Etampes,  the 
scenery  became  more  agreeable  ;  hills 
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and  valleys  again  produced  a  variety  that 
exhilarated  the  boys  :  they  passed  rapidly 
on  ;  the  towns  of  Arpajon,  Lonjumeau, 
Berny,  quickly  appeared  to  succeed  each 
other.  The  richly  wooded  country,  as 
they  drew  nearer  to  Paris,  gilded  by  the 
setting  sun,  looked  bright  and  beautiful ; 
at  about  half-past  seven  Alfred  declared 
he  saw  Paris.  He  was  right,  and  a 
very  short  time  brought  them  to  the 
Barriere  d'Enfer. 

The  postilion  loudly  cracked  his  whip, 
and  the  boys  eagerly  looked  out,  first  on 
one  side,  then  on  the  other. 

"  We  are  through  the  gate,"  cried 
Alfred  :  "  Now  we  are  in  Paris,  papa, 
are  we  not  ?" 

"  Within  one  of  the  barriers  leading 
to  it ;  but  we  are  not  as  yet  in  the  town 
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itself:  in  this  quarter  are  the  famous 
Catacombs,  which  we  must  come  and 
see." 

"  Catacombs  !  papa,  what  are  they  ?" 

"  They  are  large  apartments  under 
ground,  where  an  immense  quantity  of 
bones  have  been  brought  from  different 
burying  grounds  which  were  in  Paris ; 
but  which,  since  the  year  1786,  have  not 
been  allowed  to  be  made  use  of  for  that 
purpose." 

"  Then  where  do  they  bury  people 
now  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  In  a  large  burying  ground  just 
without  the  town,  which  we  will  go  and 
see.  Now  we  are  in  the  town,  do  you 
see  the  name  of  the  street  ?" 

"  Rue  d'Enfer.  What  a  dirty  narrow 
place  it  is !" 
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"  The  river !"  cried  Edward :  "  is  that 
the  Seine  ?  and  what  are  all  those  build- 
ings we  see  on  the  other  side  ?" 

"  The  Louvre  and  the  Tuilleries,  I 
imagine." 

Again  the  whip  cracked,  and  they 
drove  on  at  a  great  rate  across  the  bridge, 
and  through  the  Place  de  Louis  XV. 

"  Tell  me  what  bridge  is  this,  papa," 
cried  Edward  ;  "  and  tell  me  what  is  the 
name  of  this  place,"  cried  Alfred,  both 
at  once  :  but  before  their  papa  had  time 
to  answer'  either,  they  stopped  at  the 
Hotel  de  Londres,  where  the  bustle  of 
getting  out  of  the  carriage,  and  seeing 
the  luggage  brought  in,  was  quite  de- 
lightful. 

Tea  was  immediately  ordered.  During 
the  time  it  lasted,  Edward  and  Alfred 
were  particularly  anxious  to  know  where 
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they  should  walk  first  that  evening;  but 
as  before  the  matter  was  settled  they 
both  fell  asleep,  it  was  thought  most  ad- 
visable that  they  should  go  to  bed  first, 
and  determine  about  their  walk  the  next 
morning. 

The  bright  sun  awoke  the  boys  early, 
and  before  they  met  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bar- 
row at  breakfast,  they  had  been  with  the 
servant  as  far  as  the  Gardens  of  the  Tuil- 
leries,  which  they  were  eloquent  in  praise 
of. 

"  Such  fine  buildings,  papa,  and  such 
fine  gardens !  will  you  go  directly  after 
breakfast  to  see  them,  mamma  ?" 

"  Sometime  in  the  course  of  the  day 
I  will  go,"  answered  Mrs.  Barrow ;  "  but 
wre  cannot  be  walking  about  all  day." 

"  No !  but  when  we  are  tired  we  can 
ride,  you  know,"  said  Edward. 
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"  We  are  going  to  stay  here  five 
weeks,"  replied  his  mamma ;  "  you 
would  not  be  walking  or  riding  about 
every  day  for  so  long  a  space  of  time, 
would  you  ?" 

"  I  think  I  should  like  it  very  well," 
answered  Edward  ;  Alfred  was  silent. 

"  But  as  we  do  not  think  it  would  be 
at  all  proper  for  you  to  try,  and  we  should 
by  no  means  like  it  ourselves,  it  cannot 
be  done,"  said  Mrs.  Barrow.  "  I  will 
now  tell  you  what  papa  and  I  have  been 
considering  to  be  the  best  way  of  divid- 
ing our  time.  Till  one  o'clock  you  must 
remain  with  me,  and  perform  your  duties 
for  the  day ;  and  according  to  the  man- 
ner you  act  when  at  your  work,  you 
shall  or  shall  not  accompany  us  on  our 
excursion  for  the  afternoon :  there  are 
so  many  places  and  curiosities  to  be  seen, 

VOL.  i.  u 
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that  we  must  see  something  every  day, 
and  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  be  obliged 
to  leave  either  of  you  behind,  to  finish  in 
the  afternoon  the  lessons  which  it  would 
have  been  easy  for  you  to  have  done  in 
the  morning." 

"  And  are  we  to  begin  to-day  after 
breakfast  ?"  asked  Alfred. 

"  Not  to-day,"  answered  Mrs.  Barrow. 
"  We  shall  have  a  French  master  to  in- 
quire for,  and  every  thing  to  unpack  and 
arrange  for  the  time  of  our  stay  here. 
To-morrow  is  Sunday ;  and  on  Mon- 
day we  shall  commence  our  studies  as 
usual." 

Breakfast  being  now  ended,  Mrs. 
Barrow  said  she  should  be  occupied  for 
an  hour  in  seeing  their  apartments  ar- 
ranged, during  which  time  Mr.  Barrow 
said  he  would  walk  with  the  boys,  and 
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would  then  return,  that  they  might  all 
go  together  to  the  Louvre. 

"  Mamma,"  cried  Alfred,  on  their  re- 
turn, "  we  have  been  on  the  Boulevards; 
oh !  such  a  nice  walk !  I  wish  you  had 
been  with  us ;  such  fine  houses  and  beau- 
tiful gardens !  but  we  can  go  again  to- 
morrow, papa." 

"  Now  for  the  Louvre,"  cried  Edward ; 
"  are  you  ready,  mamma?" 

Happily  mamma  was  ready,  and  they 
immediately  set  out. 

"  No  pavement,  mamma,"  said  Al- 
fred ;  "  very  inconvenient  walking,  is  it 
not?" 

At  this  instant  a  loud  cry  of  "  Gare ! 
gare  !"  made  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barrow  in- 
stantly turn  round,  and  as  instantly  Mr. 
Barrow  darted  back  a  few  paces,  and 
caught  hold  of  Edward,  who  was  nearly 
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under  one  of  the  horses  of  a  vehicle 
which  was  rapidly  passing  them  :  he  had 
stopped  an  instant  to  look  at  an  old  man 
who  was  exhibiting  some  birds  across  the 
street. 

Mrs.  Barrow  was  much  dlarmed, 
though  fortunately  Edward  was  not 
hurt.  For  the  remainder  of  the  way, 
however,  she  kept  fast  hold  of  Alfred, 
while  Mr.  Barrow  did  the  same  by  Ed- 
ward ;  and  most  cordially  did  she  agree 
with  Alfred,  in  his  remark  of  the  in- 
convenience attached  to  the  having  no 
pavement ;  while  Mr.  Barrow  was  de- 
termining that,  during  the  time  of  their 
stay  in  Paris,  he  would  hire  a  vehicle 
to  convey  them  to  the  different  parts  of 
the  town,  instead  of  running  the  risk  of 
being  run  over  by  walking. 

"  The  Louvre,  papa,  you  said,  forms 
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a  square  ;  is  not  this  it  ?  What  a  fine 
building  !  Do  you  know  who  built  it  ?" 
asked  Alfred. 

"  What  is  now  called  the  old  Louvre," 
answered  Mr.  Barrow,  "  was  built  in  the 
year  1^28,  in  the  reign  of  Francis  I., 
from  a  design  of  Pierre  Lexot,  Abbe  de 
Cluny ;  but  it  is  not  known  when  this 
part  of  this  famous  palace  was  built ; 
one  of  the  first  things  known  respecting 
it  is,  that  Dagobert  kept  his  dogs  here." 

"  His  dogs  !"  cried  Edward,  "  why 
who  was  he,  to  keep  his  dogs  in  so  fine 
a  place  ?" 

"  We  do  not  know  that  the  place 
was  so  fine  when  it  was  inhabited  by 
his  dogs,"  replied  Mrs.  Barrow ;  "  but 
you  ought  surely  to  know  that  Dagobert 
was  a  king  of  France,  who  lived  in  the 
seventh  century;  he  succeeded  Clotaire 
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about  the  year  628,  and  he  raised  the 
kingdom  of  France  to  a  high  degree  of 
splendour." 

They  now  entered  the  superb  gallery 
of  paintings,  when  the  loud  and  repeated 
exclamations  of  the  boys  attracted  the 
attention  of  most  of  the  persons  who 
passed  them.  "  Who  is  this,  mamma? 
What  is  that,  papa  ?"  was  incessantly  re- 
iterated. Both  Edward  and  Alfred  were 
fond  of  paintings,  and  as  in  the  place 
they  then  were,  so  many  greater  con- 
noisseurs than  they  could  be  supposed 
to  be  have  found  employment  and  de- 
light for  many  days,  it  was  not  very 
surprising  that  their  delight  and  surprise 
should  continue  a  few  hours. 

So  many  questions  were  asked,  and 
explanations  to  be  given  of  every  picture, 
that  they  did  not  appear  to  have  got 
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through  a  great  number,  when  Mrs. 
Barrow  exclaimed,  "  Could  you  imagine 
that  we  have  been  here  three  hours !  It 
is  time,  I  think,  that  the  boys  should 
have  something  to  eat." 

Both  were  unwilling  to  leave  the  gal- 
lery ;  but  upon  Mr.  Barrow  telling  them 
they  should  come  there  frequently  during 
their  stay  at  Paris,  they  quitted  it  with 
less  regret ;]  and  as  they  returned  to  the 
hotel,  it  was  agreed  that  they  should 
spend  two  or  three  hours  at  the  Louvre 
twice  a  week  during  the  time  they  re- 
mained at  Paris. 

Mr.  Barrow  left  Mrs.  Barrow  with 
Edward  and  Alfred  at  the  hotel,  telling 
them  that  while  they  lunched  he  would 
procure  a  vehicle  in  which  they  would  in 
the  afternoon  drive  to  the  Boulevards. 
Upon  receiving  this  information  Edward 
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pronounced  it  to  be  capital  fun,  and 
Alfred  told  his  papa  he  was  a  fine  fellow. 

Mr.  Barrow  returned  in  a  very  short 
time,  saying  that  he  had  engaged  a  car- 
riage for  one  month,  which  would  be  at 
the  hotel  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  "  I 
have  likewise  been  considering,"  con- 
tinued he,  "  that  the  evening  is  the  best 
time  for  our  drive  to  the  Boulevards,  as 
I  should  imagine  the  Parisians  assemble 
at  that  time  more  than  any  other  :  be- 
fore dinner  we  can  go  and  examine  the 
Catacombs,  and  after  dinner  perform  our 
excursion  to  the  Boulevards." 

To  the  Catacombs  accordingly  they 
drove.  The  boys  immediately  recognized 
the  road  to  be  the  same  they  had  come 
the  evening  before  :  they  quickly  turned 
down  a  lane  near  the  barriere,  on  the 
east  side  of  the  road  from  Orleans,  and 
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alighted  at  the  gate  of  the  Catacombs, 
where  they  saw  a  narrow  dark  stair-case, 
down  which  only  one  person  could  proceed 
at  a  time.  As  they  bent  their  steps  towards 
it,  "  Be  careful,"  cried  Mrs.  Earrow, 
seizing  Alfred's  hand;  Mr.  Barrow  at 
the  same  moment  taking  that  of  Edward. 

"  Why,  can  we  go  down  in  the  dark  ?" 
cried  Edward. 

"  Do  you  not  see  the  man  with  a 
torch  ?"  replied  Alfred,  who  was  a  few 
paces  before  them.  This  man  they  closely 
followed  to  the  bottom  of  the  stair-case, 
which  was  twenty-four  feet  deep  from 
the  surface. 

They  now  entered  a  long  irregular 
gallery,  through  the  windings  of  which 
they  proceeded  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  an 
hour. 

"What  a  passage  !"  cried  Alfred.  "We 
shall  never  be  at  the  end  of  it."  But, 
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as  he  spoke,  they  entered  a  vestibule, 
adorned  with  two  pillars  of  the  Tuscan 
order,  under  which  was  written  an  in- 
scription, which  immediately  caught  his 
attention.  " s  Has  ultra  requiescunt,  bea- 
tam  spem  expectantes  ;'  what  is  that, 
papa  ?" 

"  Surely  it  is  not  necessary  for  me  to 
assist  you  in  so  simple  a  translation/' 
replied  Mr.  Barrow. 

Alfred  was  silent  for  a  minute,  when 
he  answered,  "  No,  thank  you  ;  I  see 
what  it  is." 

"  Let  us  hear  it  then,"  said  his 
mamma. 

"  Those  who  are  beyond  these  limits 
are  quietly  reposing  with  the  blessed 
hope  of  rising  again.  Is  that  it  ?" 

They  now  entered  one  of  the  vast 
apartments,  or  excavations. 

"  Oh,  papa  !"  cried  Alfred,   "  where 
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did  all  these  bones  come  from  ?  the  walls 
are  all  of  bones  !" 

"  And  large  ones  too/'  cried  Edward  : 
"  these  people  must  have  been  giants, 
for  they  had  no  small  bones." 

"  The  small  ones  lie  in  heaps,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Barrow,  "  behind  these  large 
ones.  These  walls  are  only  composed  of 
the  head  and  thigh  bones." 

"  But  where  did  they  all  come  from, 
papa?"  again  demanded  Alfred. 

"  At  the  time  of  the  French  revolu- 
tion," answered  Mr.  Barrow,  "  a  great 
number  of  convents  and  religious  houses 
were  opened,  and  the  inhabitants  dis- 
persed. Churches  were  likewise  pulled 
down,  and  burying-places  opened.  It 
was  not  considered  proper  for  human 
bones  to  lie  exposed :  these  excavations 
were  quarries,  no  longer  in  use,  and 
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therefore  considered  to  be  an  excellent 
receptacle  for  these  bones  :  there  are 
supposed  to  be  collected  here  the  bones 
of  two  millions  of  persons." 

"  Two  millions  !"  exclaimed  Edward, 
in  a  tone  of  surprise. 

"  No  wonder  there  are  such  heaps  and 
heaps,"  cried  Alfred.  "  But  how  came 
they  to  think  of  making  them  look  so 
neat,  I  wonder." 

"  That  was  done  by  the  care  of  a  M. 
Hericart  de  Thury,  chief  engineer  of 
the  mine  company,  and  inspector-general 
of  the  quarries.  When  the  bones  were 
first  brought  from  the  different  convents 
and  churches,  they  were  thrown  in  differ- 
ent heaps  :  the  only  care  taken  was,  to 
keep  the  heap  from  each  different  place 
apart  from  the  other  heaps.  M.  de 
Thury  had  them  arranged  in  this  order, 
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and  those  inscriptions  you  see  in  different 
places  are  to  show  the  place  or  church 
the  bones  have  been  brought  from." 

"  And  now,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Barrow, 
"  as  we  have  seen  several  of  these  gloomy 
apartments,  and  the  rest  of  them,  I  sup- 
pose, are  very  similar,  had  we  not  better 
pay  a  visit  to  M.  Thury's  cabinet  of 
mineralogy,  and  again  get  into  the  light 
and  warmth  of  the  sun  ?  it  really  is  by 
no  means  warm  here." 

To  which  Mr.  Barrow  readily  assented. 

In  the  cabinet,  they  had  pointed  out 
to  them  specimens  of  all  the  different 
earths  and  mineral  substances  contained 
in  the  soil  above  them.  From  the  cabi- 
net they  were  conducted  into  another 
apartment,  where,  by  the  sombre  light 
of  the  flambeau,  they  discovered  some 
monstrous  and  ill-shaped  bones,  some 
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naturally  so,  others  artificial,  which  Mrs. 
Barrow  did  not  consider  worthy  of  their 
attention  ;  and,  in  a  short  time,  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  whole  party,  they  once 
more  emerged  into  daylight  and  warmth  ; 
and  were  soon  driven  back  to  the  hotel. 

The  carriage  was  ordered  immediately 
after  dinner,  that  they  might,  according 
to  Mr.  Barrow's  promise,  see  the  Boule- 
vards that  evening. 

Joyously  they  drove  off,  and  reached 
les  vieux  Boulevards,  where  the  bustle 
and  gaiety  of  the  scene  quite  enchanted 
Edward  and  Alfred.  "  What  crowds  of 
people  !  Oh,  what  smart  shops  !  Mamma, 
look  at  this  !  Papa,  do  look  at  that !"  were 
their  continued  exclamations. 

When  they  reached  the  Boulevard  of 
the  Temple,  new  delights  awaited  them. 
"  Do  let  us  look  at  the  puppet-show," 
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cried  Edward.  "  No !  at  the  rope-danc- 
ing," cried  Alfred. 

But  before  they  had  decided  which  to 
stop  at  first,  the  attention  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Barrow  was  arrested  by  some  fine 
singing. 

A  crowd  of  people  had  collected  round 
an  elegant  woman  seated  at  a  miserable 
looking  piano-forte. 

"  This  cannot  be  a  common  street 
singer  !"  cried  Mrs.  Barrow.  "  What 
can  have  obliged  her  to  make  herself 
conspicuous  in  such  a  situation  ?" 

The  song  was  now  concluded,  and  a 
common  looking  woman,  dressed  in  the 
costume  of  the  country,  began  asking 
for  contributions,  which  poured  in  most 
liberally  from  every  side  :  a  man  who 
appeared  to  be  her  husband  assisting. 

The  elegant  looking  female  arose  from 


232  EDWARD  AND  ALFRED'S 

her  seat,  and  taking  the  arm  of  a  gentle- 
man who  stood  near  her,  retired,  followed 
by  loud  plaudits  from  the  bystanders, 
and  the  thanks  of  the  man  and  woman 
who  had  received  the  money. 

Mr.  Barrow  addressed  himself  to  a 
person  who  stood  near,  to  beg  for  some 
explanation  of,  to  him,  so  novel  a  scene. 

"  II  faut  que  monsieur  soit  Stranger, 

de  ne  pas  connoitre  Madame  D , 

chanteuse  si  justement  celebre."  You 
must  be  a  foreigner,  sir,  not  to  /mow 
Madame  D ,  so  celebrated  a  singer. 

He  likewise  informed  Mr.  Barrow, 
that  the  piano,  which  he  saw,  belonged 
to  the  man  and  woman  who  had  collected 
the  money  :  they  had  been  playing  and 
singing  the  whole  day,  without  receiving 
any  thing.  Just  as  they  were  lamenting 
the  having  been  so  unfortunate,  Madame 
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D passed  by  ;  she  took  compassion 

on  them,  and  sitting  down  to  the  in- 
strument, performed  in  the  manner  our 
party  had  heard.  Monsieur  concluded 
by  saying — "  Elle  a  donne  de  1'argent 
aux  pauvres,  et  n'en  a  re$ue  que  les 
louanges  de  son  propre  cceur,  que  lui 
donnera  une  juste  recompense."  She 
has  given  the  money  to  the  poor  people, 
but  the  pleasure  of  her  own  heart  will 
be  its  own  reward ;  all  which  Mr.  B. 
explained  to  the  boys,  who  warmly  ap- 
plauded Madame  D ,  and  expressed 

great  delight  at  the  joy  the  poor  man  and 
woman  must  have  felt  at  receiving  money 
so  unexpectedly. 

It  was  getting  dark  before  Edward  and 
Alfred  thought  they  had  seen  enough  of 
the  variety  of  amusements  which  were  to 
be  met  with  on  every  side  :  puppet-shows, 
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conjurors,  rope-dancers — all  were  de- 
lightful ;  and,  when  the  lamps  were  all 
lighted,  it  Appeared  to  them  so  much  more 
brilliant,  that  it  was  with  great  regret 
they  heard  Mrs.  Barrow  say,  it  was  time 
they  should  be  in  bed  :  nor  did  they  reach 
the  hotel  till  nearly  ten  o'clock. 
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